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FIVE  MILES  OUT 


OW  often  one  sets  out  for  an  extended  walk  with  no 
1-1  idea  of  what  may  occur  to  him,  either  by  way  of  an 
accident,  a  bit  of  good  fortune  or  some  trivial  and  un- 
usual incident.  Yet  we  frequently  experience  these 
occurrences  without  having  at  all  expected  them; 
which  shows  that  there  are  outside  forces  at  work 
on  our  destinies.  We  all  deliberately  avoid  accidents 
of  every  kind,  we  are  delighted  if  favored  by  good 
fortune,  and  we  are  generally  amused  by  any  casual  occurrence 
that  may  turn  up.  Thus  it  was  with  the  writer  on  a  certain  occa- 
sion when  he  found  himself  traversing  the  country-side,  cautious 
as  to  accidents,  favorably  disposed  toward  anything  good  that 
might  be  encountered,  and  perfectly  indifferent  to  any  unusual 
incident  that  might  be  in  store  for  him. 

It  was  bright  and  early  one  beautiful  morning  that  I  re- 
solved to  take  a  ramble  into  the  country.  Excessively  diligent 
application  to  my  work  for  several  days  previous  had  rendered 
me  decidedly  languid,  and  an  abundance  of  fresh  air,  it  seemed, 
would  be  the  appropriate  restorative.  However,  one  objection- 
able feature  of  the  resolution  almost  prevented  a  decision  in 
favor  of  the  ramble.  To-wit :  it  is  no  longer  a  pleasure  to  stroll 
along  a  country  road  in  the  wake  of  multitudinous  dust-producing 
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automobiles.  After  a  brief  deliberation,  therefore,  I  resolved  t< 
direct  my  jaunt  via  the  railroad  tracks.  My  course  along  th< 
tracks  brought  my  observing  faculties  into  play  and,  as  al 
nature  was  then  unraveling  itself  for  the  new  day,  the  sensation: 
that  I  enjoyed  were  truly  invigorating.  There  was  an  abundant 
of  magnificent  scenery  everywhere,  and  the  peculiar  medley  o 
bird  melodies  that  titillated  my  ears  put  me  into  high  spirits. 

When  some  five  miles  out  I  came  upon  a  hamlet.  I  call  it  i 
hamlet  for  want  of  a  better  name.  It  looked  like  the  remains  o: 
an  ancient  habitation,  or  it  may  have  been  a  place  of  exile.  I 
was  not  completely  deserted  however.  Here  and  there  were  signs 
of  life. 

For  instance,  near  one  dilapidated  dwelling,  I  descried  i 
jaded-looking,  forlorn  quadruped,  conventionally  denominate( 
a  mule,  with  sufficient  conspicuous  marks  to  indicate  him  a  con 
temporary  of  the  celebrated  Bucephalus.  The  deep,  mournfu 
bray  that  he  emitted  at  regular  intervals,  won  my  profoundesi 
sympathy.  After  assuring  myself  that  his  external  self  was  onlj 
a  partial  revelation  of  his  deplorable  life  in  this  barren  solitude 
my  commiseration  for  him  deepened.  Then  my  attention  was 
drawn  straightway  to  a  canine  that  was  skulking  along  a  fenc( 
with  a  shoe  in  his  mouth.  He,  too,  seemed  to  be  cringing  undei 
a  formidable  load  of  years.  I  have  often  heard  of  men,  lost  al 
sea  or  in  a  desert,  who  in  their  desperation  consumed  the  leathei 
of  their  shoes  in  an  effort  to  allay  the  morbid  sensation  of  hun 
ger ;  but  such  extreme  measures  seemed  to  me  unnecessary  with 
in  the  environs  of  a  metropolis.  The  sight  of  a  few  more  similai 
creatures  and  a  glance  at  the  kaleidoscopic  dilapidation  filled  me 
with  disgust  and  I  purposely  hastened  my  pace  to  escape  thk 
squalid  region. 

A  few  steps  brought  me  before  a  red,  rickety  structure  with 
a  blurred  placard  on  one  side  corroborating  my  original  opinion 
that  this  was  intended  to  be  a  railway  station.  I  ignored  the 
ramshackle  building  and  stalked  on, when lo  and  behold!  Through 
a  window  of  the  station  emerged  a  superbly  beautiful  head, 
adorned  with  a  serene,  smiling  countenance  and  crowned  with 
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alluring  jet  tresses.  The  presence  of  this  lovely  apparition 
amidst  such  hideous  surrounding's  verily  stupefied  me.  I  slack- 
ened my  pace  in  order  to  observe  more  keenly  those  ogling  orbs. 
The  rate  of  my  walk  permitted  me  to  catch  the  following  words 
which  the  apparition  mockingly  uttered  to  some  other  supposedly 
present  occupant  of  the  same  room:  "I  see  the  hoboes  are  al- 
ready getting  back  from  the  war." 

The  effect  of  the  taunt  was  instantaneous.  I  stopped  immedi- 
ately and  playfully  challenged  a  repetition  of  the  derisive  appella- 
tion. The  projecting  head  only  shook  with  apparent  attempts  to 
suppress  a  bursting  laughter  and  made  furtive  glances  in  my  di- 
rection. I  approached  the  window  ostensibly  to  press  my  chal- 
lenge, but  really  to  get  nearer  the  pretty  face.  She  fled  instant- 
ly up  a  stairway  and  the  bang  of  a  couple  of  doors  impelled  me 
1  to  suppose  that  she  must  have  hid  in  the  attic. 

Thereupon  I  walked  away  with  an  air  of  some  hauteur  and 
was  about  to  dismiss  the  silly  incident.  Suddenly  the  head  of 
that  mischievous  person  again  emerged,  but  this  time  from  a 
small  aperture  that  was  either  a  window  or  pigeon-hole  near 
the  roof  of  the  edifice,  and  hallooed:  "When  are  you  coming 
back,  Mr.  Hobo?" 

I  made  a  retort,  but  the  head  disappeared  at  that  very  mo- 
ment. For  my  part  I  supposed  the  affair  was  ended  there  and 
then.  A  few  more  steps  brought  me  into  a  more  congenial  en- 
vironment and  I  again  resumed  my  former  slow  pace. 

Now,  if  there  is  a  time  when  the  imagination  is  particularly 
active  it  is  when  one  is  walking  along  a  lonely  road  —  or,  as  in 
my  case,  along  the  tracks.  But  at  such  times  the  imagination 
is  wont  to  engage  itself  with  the  most  recent  occurrence.  Try  as 
I  would,  I  could  not  repel  the  inclination  to  wonder  who  this  pe- 
culiar person  was.  What  was  she  doing  here ?  Was  she  indigen- 
ous to  this  locality?  I  brought  into  action  all  my  reserve  will- 
power to  combat  the  inclination  to  turn  back.  But  I  felt  myself 
yielding ;  I  lost  hope.  Then,  more  or  less  inadvertently,  I  wheeled 
round  and  retraced  my  steps.    Arrived  at  the  station  I  saw  the 
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same  head  projected  once  more.  "Would  you  want  a  drink,  Mr. 
Hobo  ? ' '  she  cooed  wistfully. 

I  convinced  myself  that  it  was  no  use  disregarding  the 
smiling  miss,  or  rejecting  her  hospitable  proffer,  and  replied  in 
the  affirmative.  She  glided  away  and  forthwith  reappeared  ex- 
tending toward  me  a  glass  of  ice-water.  I  could  never  tell  which 
was  the  greater  source  of  pleasure  to  me  —  the  draught  of  ice- 
water,  or  the  close  scrutiny  of  one  of  the  loveliest  faces  that  I 
ever  saw.  The  exchange  of  a  few  frivolous  remarks  ensued, 
which  presently  turned  into  a  rather  spirited  chatter.  This  af- 
fable damsel  —  who,  by  the  way,  could  have  claimed  more  sum- 
mers than  she  wished  her  features  to  disclose — delighted  exceed- 
ingly-in  the  trifling  confab  into  which  we  had  inadvertently 
dipped.  But  she  was  utterly  inscrutable  to  my  numerous  in- 
quiries concerning  her. 

She  did  suggest  that  I  call  her  "Fatima. "  Whether  this 
was  her  real  name  I  could  not  learn ;  but  I  thought  not,  because 
she  simultaneously  admitted  that  she  liked  it. 

Our  conversation  was  suddenly  interrupted  by  some  ob- 
streperous person  who  began  performances  upstairs  in  the  sta- 
tion. Unlike  myself,  Fatima  at  first  appeared  totally  unper- 
turbed, but  when  the  rumpus  continued  and  the  turbulent  growls, 
commingled  with  horrid  invectives,  intensified,  she,  too,  became 
uneasy.  "I  wonder  what  has  beset  darling  Harry  ?"  she  queried 
impatiently. 

Now,  thought  I,  who  else  would  allude  to  a  man  by  so  affec- 
tionate an  epithet  at  such  a  time  except  his  wife  ?  My  disquietude 
waxed.  I  was  searching  my  brain  for  an  appropriate  excuse  pre- 
paratory to  an  immediate  departure,  when  my  attention  was 
arrested  by  a  wrathful  summons  coming  from  above,  "'Tima! 
Oh,  'Tima,  where  is  my  gun!" 

Fatima  remained  mute  and  looked  scared.  When  the  sten- 
torian voice  again  reverberated  through  the  house  she  returned 
rather  dubiously:  "I  really  don't  know,  Harry  dear." 

The  tumult  now  subsided,  and,  with  the  exception  of  a  more 
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)rderly  rummaging,  the  former  peaceful  tranquillity  again  pre- 
vailed. My  perturbation,  however,  would  not  desist;  for  our 
nnocent  pastime  now  seemed  to  be  bordering  on  the  clandestine. 
My  intended  departure  was  frustrated  by  Fatima 's  playful  in- 
sistence on  my  remaining.  A  short  while  afterward  I  regretted 
bitterly  that  I  had  not  torn  away  and  fled. 

A  herculean,  burly  man,  swarthy  of  visage  and  fierce  of  eye, 
vvith  a  wicked-looking  gun  under  his  arm,  stood  near,  glaring 
town  upon  me  like  a  vulture.  The  severity  of  his  stare  jarred  me. 
Like  a  flash  there  flitted  through  my  mind  a  recent  newspaper 
iccount  of  the  horrible  corporeal  punishment  administered  by  a 
certain  husband  to  one  who  had  carried  on  a  similar  flirtation 
vith  his  wife.  Resigned  to  fate  more  or  less,  I  still  purposed  to 
lefend  myself  as  best  I  could. 

Then  the  man  looked  at  Fatima  and  bawled  out :  " Don't  git 
Peered  when  I  shoot,  'Tima.  I'm  goin'  to  kill  the  ole  mule." 

This  said,  he  stalked  toward  the  superannuated  beast  that 
lad  recently  wrenched  my  pity,  and  Fatima  cried  out  to  him: 
'  Don 't  be  long  in  coming  back,  brother. ' ' 

Suffice  to  say  that  the  relief  I  immediately  experienced  has 
lever  been  equaled.  Nevertheless  this  little  incident  proved  to 
)e  both  interesting  and  diverting.  It  broke  the  tedium  of  my 
noughts  and  afforded  me  something  of  the  humorous  to  think 
about  for  the  time  being.  I  have  never  again  seen  Fatima,  I 
lever  expect  to  see  her,  and  do  not  care  to  see  her ;  but  notwith- 
standing I  have  something  to  be  thankful  for  to  her. 

— Charles  Charvat. 
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THE  MIXED  BLOOD 


m()  a  couple  of  tired  and  weary  travelers,  such  as  Bill 
Stone  and  myself,  you  may  be  sure  that  the  sight  of 
a  large  ranch  house  in  the  cold  December  twilight  was 
far  more  welcome,  than  the  discovery  of  a  forgotten 
case  of  " bottled  in  bond"  is  to  a  thirsty  throat  in  this 
great  American  "drought."  The  winter  of  1917-18 
had  come  with  a  bang.  When  Bill  and  I  had  set  out  to 
locate  some  section  stakes  a  few  days  before,  an  over- 
coat was  a  burden;  but  tonight,  with  the  mercury  about  ten  be- 
low, a  few  good  farms  would  scarcely  be  considered  an  exchange. 
As  we  drove  up,  the  portly  form  and  cheery  voice  which  greeted 
us  left  no  doubt  but  that  we  had  struck  the  ranch  of  "Mac  the 
Cattle  King. ' '  The  rest  of  his  name  I  did  not  know — only  that  it 
was  distinctly  Irish  and  never  could  be  remembered  twenty  sec- 
onds. But  the  first  syllable,  ' '  Mac, ' '  served  both  to  give  the  na 
tionality  and  to  greet  the  man;  —  so  "Mac"  he  was  always 
called,  except  that  once  in  a  while  in  speaking  of  him,  the  title1 
' i  Cattle  King ' '  was  added  to  distinguish  him  from  other  ' '  Macs. ' ' 
A  fter  a  hearty  supper  and  the  departure  of  the  cowboys  to 
the  bunk-house,  Mac,  Bill  and  myself  sat  down  around  the  large 
box-like  heater,  whose  glowing  warmth  served  to  make  a  pleasant 
contrast  with  the  bitter  cold  wind  that  howled  without.  The  mail 
having  conic  from  Kilgore  that  day,  Mac  handed  us  the  papers, 
while  he  looked  through  the  letters.  He  opened  a  large  one, 
read  it,  and  was  evidently  not  entirely  pleased  with  the  contents. 
Turning  to  us  he  asked,  "Are  the  vigilantes  doing  much  up  in 
your  country,  Bob?" 

'Kaising  cain,"  I  answered,  "closed  three  schools;  pinched 
a  preacher  for  giving  a  sermon  in  German,  and  are  spying  on 
era!  farmers  they  suspect." 
'Thai's  something  I  don't  like,"    Mac  continued.    "It's 
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:rue  that  some  of  those  Dutchmen  must  be  kept  from  shooting 
>if  their  mind  too  much,  but  mark  my  word,  sotoe  innocent  parties 
ire  going  to  suffer  from  such  methods.  I  am  no  German  myself, 
lor  is  my  family,  but  I  believe  in  judging  a  man  according  to  his 
nanliness,  and  not  on  the  grounds  of  nationality  or  color. ' ' 

' i  Mac,  why  is  it  you  feel  so  strong  that  way  ? ' '  inquired  Bill. 
'Some  of  the  boys  in  town  think  you  are  too  easy  towards  the 
Dutchmen.  However,  you  probably  have  good  reasons. ' ' 

Mac's  seeming  indifference  in  the  campaign  against  suspect- 
ed Pro-Germans  had  caused  some  unfavorable  comment  in  Kil- 
gore,  and  Bill  no  doubt  saw  a  good  opportunity  to  get  from  Mac 
his  side  of  the  case. 

' '  They  do,  do  they ! ' '  Mac  was  silent  a  minute.  i '  Well,  Bill, 
I  could  name  many  an  instance  of  injustice  by  such  methods  as 
these.  There  is,  however,  one  instance  which  clings  to  me,  — 
a  very  unhappy  memory.  It  would  be  a  long  story  and  you  would 
tire  of  it  long  before  I  could  tell  it.  Besides  it  only  concerns  an 
Indian,  a  mixed  blood,  so " 


"Let's  hear  it,"  interrupted  Bill,  "my  home  was  in  the  East 
and  you  know  those  old  Indian  stories  are  my  treat. ' ' 

' '  Sure,  tell  it, ' '  I  added.  "  If  it  gets  too  long,  we  '11  stop  you, 
don't  worry." 

Cattle  punching  and  story  telling  were  Mac's  hobbies.  The 
boys  in  town  would  often  gather  around  him  for  hours  at  a  time, 
;to  listen  to  his  tales  of  the  wild  old  days  when  Howard  County 
opened  up.  So  Ave  knew  we  were  in  for  a  good  hour  or  so  of  en- 
tertainment. 

Shaking  up  the  logs  and  opening  the  drafts  of  the  big  heater 
Mac  began,  "Yes,  it  was  a  day  about  as  warm  and  sultry  as  this 
part  of  the  room.  No  use  telling  you  fellers  that.  If  you  have 
lived  through  a  July  around  this  neck  of  the  woods,  you  know. 
Well,  the  evening  of  that  day  found  Paul  White  Cloud  staring 
vacantly  at  the  fast  vanishing  rays,  of  a  July  sunset.  'Shucks, 
what's  the  use.  I'll  beat  it  for  Colorado  and  be  done  with  this 
old  Indian  Reserve.    I'll  change  my  name  and  pose  as  a  white 
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man.  No  one  will  know  me  and  I  think  I  can  get  by  with  it. '  Thus 
Paul  muttered  to  himself  as  he  mounted  his  horse.  It  was  his 
twenty-fifth  birthday,  and  during  those  two  hours  while  he  sat 
on  that  rock,  he  had  made  a  brief  review  of  his  whole  life  history. 
.He  remembered  how  he  had  been  raised  in  the  family  of  White 
Cloud,  the  old  chief  of  the  Siouxs.  He  had  never  seen  his  parents. 
All  he  knew  was  that  his  father  had  been  a  half  blood  Sioux.  Ac 
cording  to  Indian  standards,  he  should  have  been  glad  to  bear  the 
name  of  his  illustrious  grandfather,  White  Cloud;  but  he  was 
not.  'If  my  Indian  blood  had  only  been  on  the  other  side,'  he 
thought,  'my  name  would  be  a  white  man's  name  and  until  people 
knew  me  well,  they  would  not  know.  Or  even  if  I  could  be  as 
lucky  as  Tom.  But  I'd  hate  to  have  as  little  stuff.' 

"The  'Tom'  he  meant  was  Tom  Clennen.  According  to  old 
Indian  legends,  Tom's  white  parents  were  frozen  to  death  travel- 
ing to  a  homestead  one  terrible  winter  in  the  late  nineties.  He 
was  but  a  three-year  old  babe  then,  and  being  warmly  wrapped  he 
had  survived  the  storm  which  cost  him  his  parents.  The  chief's 
wife  took  a  fancy  to  him.  Brought  up  among  the  redskins  he 
seemed  to  succumb  to  the  influence  of  the  environment.  He  had 
gone  to  school  some, —  barely  finishing  the  common  school.  Then 
he  started  punching  cattle  at  the  Whiting  ranch.  Here  he  stayed 
six  years.  Then  when  old  Don  McLean  moved  from  his  Iowa 
farm  and  started  a  ranch,  Tom  applied  for  the  job  of  foreman, 
and  giving  a  quite  plausible  story  got  it.  McLean  being  green 
at  the  ranch  business  had  let  Tom  pull  the  wool  over  his  eyes 
from  the  start.  However,  it  can  be  well  said  that  Tom  had  played 
a  \h\  Jekyll  and  Mr.  Hyde  game.  Before  old  Don  he  always 
presented  a  clean  face,  and  seemed  to  be  a  hard  worker  handi- 
capped by  lack  of  tact  and  a  preponderance  of  hard  luck.  To  the 
boys  in  Lamor  (the  nearest  railroad  town  to  the  McLean  ranch) 
he  was  known  as  a  slick  gambler  and  pool  shark,— a  fellow  who 
lid  qoI  even  possess  that  sense  of  honesty  to  his  peers,  which  is 
commonly  attributed  to  the  thieves.  It  was  a  matter  of  humorous 
"ii isc  how  Torn  always  remembered  something  important 
1  he  I'  id  to  do,  and  how  lie  would  leave  the  pool  hall  or  saloon 


even 
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even  in  the  middle  of  a  game,  if  he  heard  the  boss  was  in  town. ' ' 
At  this  point  Mac  put  a  little  tobacco  in  his  old  meerschaum 
pipe,  and  puffed  out  a  few  white  clouds,  while  we  waited  anxi- 
ously for  him  to  continue. 

!" Having  both  been  raised  by  White  Cloud,"  he  went  on:,, 
"Tom  Clennen  and  Paul  White  Cloud,  during  their  boyhood, 
had  been  playmates  and  great  friends.  They  had  gone  together 
to  St.  Benedict's  Indian  Mission  on  White  Mound  Reservation. 
There  Paul  had  succeeded  quite  well  in  his  work,  but  Tom  showed 
signs  of  laziness  and  after  many  failures  quit  school,  and  as  I 
said  became  a  cowboy.  After  finishing  the  eighth  grade  at  the 
mission,  with  the  help  of  the  good  Fathers  Paul  was  sent  to  high 
school.  The  stigma  attached  to  his  Indian  name  was  too  much 
for  him  to  bear.  At  first  he  hoped  it  would  wear  off,  but,  although 
he  was  one  of  the  best  in  his  class  and,  it  must  be  admitted,  a 
fellow  of  very  pleasing  appearance,  it  did  not.  After  standing 
the  teasing,  injustice  and  clever  nicknames  for  two  years,  he 
changed  to  a  distant  agricultural  college.  At  this  place  he  reg- 
istered as  Paul  W.  Cloud  and  before  the  rumor  of  him  being  a 
mixed-blood  was  far  spread,  he  had  made  such  a  good  reputation 
in  athletics  and  school  work,  that  he  made  and  kept  many  friends. 
He  took  a  veterinary  course  and  was  graduated  with  high  honors. 
His  old  friends  at  the  mission  kept  track  of  him,  and  through 
their  recommendation,  the  government  gave  him  the  position  of 
assistant  stock  inspector,  with  his  office  at  White  Mound  Agency. 

"The  friendship  between  Paul  and  Tom  had  begun  to  wane 
many  months  before  this  July  evening  found  Paul  perched  on 
his  rocky  throne,  and  resolving  to  quit  the  country.  The  past 
couple  of  years  it  had  turned  to  real  enmity.  And,  of  course,  as. 
is  the  underlying  cause  of  about  nine  out  of  ten  of  such  youthful" 
feuds,  there  was  a  girl  in  the  case. 

"Monica  McLean,  who  had  received  her  full  share  of  Paul's*. 
thoughts  that  evening,  was  then  a  beautiful  girl  just  a  little  over 
twenty.  Full  rosy  cheeks,  clear  smiling  blue  eyes,  dark  brown< 
hair,  and  a  fine  athletic  figure,  all  contributed  to  making  her  the 
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most  desirable  woman  in  the  world  to  Paul,  and  also  to  Tom. 
She  .finished  high  school  at  their  old  home  town,  Mason  City, 
Iowa.  Then  she  completed  her  education  at  a  normal  school 
near  there.  The  first  summer  vacation  spent  on  her  father's 
ranch  had  given  Tom  high  hopes.  But  when  she  finished  school 
and  started  to  teach  at  White  Mound  Agency,  these  hopes  soon 
grew  dim.  In  the  short  year  of  their  acquaintance  a  firm  friend- 
ship had  grown  up  between  Monica  and  Paul.  She  let  neither 
his  Indian  blood  nor  the  whisperings  of  the  Agency  society  inter- 
fere with  their  friendship. 

' 'Tom,  however,  was  not  an  easy  loser  in  this  game  of  hearts. 
On  every  occasion  he  kept  pouring  into  the  ears  of  the  McLean 
household  everything  that  was  detrimental  to  Paul's  reputation, 
and  a  lot  of  things  which  had  not  the  slightest  foundation  in 
truth.  The  Indian  race,  and  especially  the  mixed-bloods,  he  paint- 
ed as  worthless,  lazy,  treacherous,  and  deceitful. 

"These  conversations  apparently  had  their  effect,  for  a 
couple  of  days  before  this  lonely  birthday,  when  Paul  had  gone  to 
see  Monica  at  the  ranch,  Don  met  him  at  the  gate  and  told  him 
that  his  attentions  were  very  unwelcome,  and  that  the  family  had 
decided  that  'even  if  she  had  liked  him,  she  would  no  longer  be 
permitted  to  keep  company  with  an  Indian. '  Paul  could  not  be- 
lieve. He  protested,  and  gently  persisted  in  asking  to  see  her. 
Old  Don  thereupon  flew  into  a  rage,  and  threatened  that  if  he 
cared  much  for  his  health,  he  would  not  be  seen  around  the 
ranch  again.  Realizing  further  persistence  useless,  Paul  rode 
away.  He  could  not  and  would  not  believe  that  Mona  herself 
had  turned  against  him,  but  he  realized  that  the  barrier  of  race 
might,  alter  all,  prove  too  much  for  him. 

"It  would  certainly  have  added  to  Paul's  hope  and  con- 
victions, if  he  had  known  that  while  he  was  resolving  to  give  up 
;sll  and  start  anew  in  Colorado,  his  case  was  being  tried  by  the 
tribunal  of  the  McLean  household,  and  his  defense  upheld  by 
Monica  against  all  the  rest  of  the  family.  The  discussion  lasted 
lemg,  and  when  it  anded  both  Mona  and  her  mother  were  in  tears. 


- 
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Mona, '  her  mother  had  said,  '  do  you  realize  the  disgrace 
and  folly  of  wasting  your  life  on  that  redskin?  You  will  dis- 
grace yourself  and  all  of  us.  You  are  foolish,  my  dear,  even  to  be 
seen  in  his  company.  You  are  ruining  your  good  name. ' 

"  ' Mother  dear,'  Mona  answered,  'I  don't  care  if  he  has  a 
little  bit  of  Indian  blood.  He  is  whiter  inside  than  any  white  boy 
I  ever  knew.  He  is  even  fairer  than  Tom  and  except  here 
where  all  know,  would  pass  for  a  white  boy  just  as  quick.  He  is 
better  educated,  is  kinder,  and  has  a  better  job  than  Tom,  and 
I'd  a  million  million  times  sooner  have  him  for  a  hus ' 

"  'Don't  dare  say  that,'  old  Don  broke  in  savagely.  'He  is  a 
redskin,  no  better  than  the  rest  to  anybody  except  to  a  fool  like 
you.  I  won't  have  a  redskin  in  my  family.  Mona,  if  you  have 
anything  more  to  do  with  him,  don 't  consider  yourself  our  daugh- 
ter. Stop  this  confab.  Don't  let  me  hear  about  him  again'. 

"For  the  rest  of  her  stay  at  home  the  matter  was  never 
brought  up. 

"The  day  after  she  returned  to  White  Mound,  Mona  called 
Paul  up  and  told  him  to  come  and  see  her  that  evening.  Paul's 
heart  was  a-flutter  when  he  reached  her  porch.  Was  that  to  be 
their  final  meeting  in  which  she  would  tell  him  that  their  friend- 
ship must  end  forever?  Or  would  she  be  the  same  true  little  girl 
she  had  always  been?  Happily  he  found  the  latter  true.  After 
greetings  which  assured  him  that  she  was  the  same  old  sweet- 
heart, she  told  him  the  story  of  her  sad  hours  at  home.  He  con- 
soled her  as  best  he  could. 

"  'Paul,'  she  said  simply,  'I  love  you  and  I  am  going  to 
marry  you ;  and  all  their  threats  will  not  make  me  marry  myself 
to  Tom.  But  for  a  while  our  friendship  must  apparently  be  end- 
ed. My  twenty-first  birthday  will  come  in  February.  Until  then 
my  land  and  cattle  are  my  father's.  After  that  they  may  disown 
me  if  they  like. ' 

1 '  So  for  some  months  all  was  quiet.  Then  out  of  a  clear  sky 
the  next  April  the  young  couple  announced  their  intention  to  get 
married  May  fifteenth.    By  that  date  the  people  of  the  agency 
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had  somewhat  recovered  from  the  shock,  and  the  wedding  was 
well  attended.  All  wished  the  young  people  the  best  of  luck. 
However,  one  had  but  to  read  the  faces  of  many  to  know  that 
the  mixing-  of  the  races  was  not  at  all  popular.  After  a  honey- 
moon of  two  months,  the  White  Clouds  settled  down  at  the 
agency,  where  Paul  was  soon  promoted  to  head  stock  inspector, 
and  Mona  continued  teaching.  Both  being  talented,  they  were 
well  entertained  and  only  a  few  of  the  more  snobbish  refused  to 
associate  with  them.  As  might  be  expected  Don  McLean  dis- 
owned his  daughter ;  but  he  was  unable  to  control  her  property, 
which  by  her  cleverness  she  had  saved. 

"Nothing  unusual  happened  till  the  next  January,  when 
an  old  missionary,  Father  Perrig,  called  on  the  White  Clouds 
one  winter  evening.  After  a  few  greetings  Paul  inquired  about 
his  grandfather,  White  Cloud,  who  had  been  very  unwell. 

i '  '  That  is  what  I  call  to  tell  you  you.  White  Cloud  is  dead. 
I  come  direct  from  him  with  this. ' 

"Then  the  missionary  handed  Paul  a  card  on  which  was 
printed  some  Latin. 

<  <  i  Why,  what  is  it !  I  can 't  read  this.  You  will  have  to  trans- 
late it,  Father.' 

'  *  '  Well  it  reads  about  like  this :  ' i  This  is  to  certify  that 
Paul  Alfred  McCleneghan,  born  unto  Mr.  and  Mrs.  William  J. 
McCleneghan  the  twenty-fifth  of  May,  1895,  has  this  day  been 
baptized,  and  christened  with  above  name,  (Signed)  Rev.  F.  J. 
Barry,  St.  Mary's  Church,  Mason  City,  Iowa."  In  other  words, 
your  parents  suffered  death  in  that  blizzard  of  many  years  ago, 
and  your  name  is  Paul  McCleneghan,  instead  of  Paul  White 
Cloud.' 

"  'But  I  thought  Tom—" 

'Thomas  Clennen  is  really  the  old  chief's  grandson,  and 
is  a  quarter  blood  Indian.  It  is  indeed  a  strange  affair.  It  seems 
thai  in  those  days  of  your  infancy,  the  chief  took  a  fancy  to  you 
and  raised  you  as  his  own  grandchild,  while  he  told  others  that 
it  was  Tom's  parents  who  died  in  the  blizzard  so  long  ago.  He 
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kept  the  secret  of  the  substitution  well,  for  in  all  these  years 
he  has  entrusted  the  secret  to  no  one  save  the  missionary  who 
baptized  him  and  Tom  over  twenty  years  ago.  The  missionary 
could  not  persuade  White  Cloud  to  spread  the  secret,  but  made 
him  promise  to  save  the  card,  and  when  he  was  dying  to  give  it  to 
the  priest  who  attended  him.  And  White  Cloud  kept  his  promise. 
My  congratulations,  Paul!  You  never  looked  like  an  Indian 
to  me. ' 

"As  the  news  was  spread,  Paul  and  Monica  were  besieged 
by  friends  and  acquaintances,  congratulating  them,  and  begging 
forgiveness  for  any  coldness  in  the  days  gone  by. 

"The  next  Sunday  the  McLeans  spent  a  very  pleasant  after- 
noon with  their  daughter.  When  they  were  leaving  old  Don 
called  Paul  aside  and  said,  "It's  been  many  a  time  that  this  eye 
was  blackened  by  the  little  fist  of  your  dad  when  we  went  to 
school  back  in  old  Mason  City,  but  you  bet  he  was  a  mighty  fine 
boy,  and  a  friend  that  was  a  friend.  Paul,  quit  working  for  the 
government,  and  come  out  to  the  ranch ;  I  need  a  new  foreman'. " 

Mac  got  up  and  put  a  couple  of  logs  in  the  fire,  remarking 
how  the  windows  were  getting  frosted. 

"Mac,"  said  Bill,  "that  was  a  good  yarn.  Was  it  really 
true!" 

"Yes,  indeed,  every  word  of  it.  They  are  both  living.  A 
few  gray  hairs  have  stolen  among  the  brown,  but  Monica  is  still 
the  same  beautiful  idol  of  Paul's  heart  that  she  was  in  those 
days  so  long  ago.  Paul  has  grown  fat  and  lazy,  but  still  rides 
the  rounds." 

Then  Mac  turned  to  the  rest  of  the.  mail.  He  took  the  White 
Mound  paper  and  had  read  a  few  minutes  when  his  wife,  finished 
with  her  evening  work,  came  into  the  room.  "Mona  dear,"  he 
said,  "here  is  an  item  about  our  new  superintendent. " 


As  she  placed  her  head  near  the  lamp,  lightly  resting  her 
arm  on  her  husband's  shoulder,  and  read  the  item  to  which  he 
was  pointing,  she  made  a  beautiful  picture.   Her  face  was  fleshy, 
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her  eyes  were  blue,  and  her  hair  still  a  beautiful  brown  with  a 
few  streaks  of  silver  here  and  there. 

I  watched  the  picture  a  moment,  then  glanced  at  Bill.  I 
found  his  eyes  searching  mine.  Then  we  both  glanced  again  at 
them  and  understood. 

— Will  Deng. 


Snow  Flurries 

Softly,  slowly,  gently  falling, 

Down  of  the  celestial  dove, 
Snowflakes  follow,  each  its  calling, 

Answ'ring  orders  from  above. 

Softly,  slowly,  gently  dropping 

Down  they  come  from  homes  of  cloud ; 
Never  ceasing,  never  stopping 

Till  the  earth  they  quite  enshroud. 

Softly,  slowly,  gently  cov  'ring 

Woodland  realms  with  angels '  veil ; 

And,  like  spirits  round  us  hov'ring, 
Flutter  over  hill  and  dale. 

Softly,  slowly,  gently  warming 

Comes  the  sportive  sun  next  day ; 

'Wakening  Nature,  Nature  charming, 
Steals  her  snowy  robes  away. 

— A.  J.  Rettenmeier. 


THE  VALUE  OF  AN  A.  B. 


N  looking  through  the  catalogs  of  different  colleges  and 
universities  it  is  surprising  to  see  that  little  attention 
is  given  to  the  A.  B.  course.  There  are  large  enroll- 
ments in  every  other  course ;  but  the  Arts  course  is 
sadly  neglected.  From  this  neglect  it  is  evident  that 
the  A.  B.  course  is  not  considered  of  very  much  im- 
portance by  the  American  student  of  today.  He  is 
not  willing  to  spend  his  valuable  time  in  an  unprofit- 
able pursuit.  He  must  rush  through  some  professional  course, 
rent  an  office,  and  become  rich.  The  thought  uppermost  in  his 
mind  is  not,  "I  will  try  and  get  as  much  out  of  my  course  as 
possible,' '  but,  "I  wonder  how  fast  and  with  how  little  I  can 
get  through  ?" 

Most  students  look  at  a  college  course  only  from  a  narrow, 
mercenary  angle,  and  consequently  the  idea  of  an  A.  B.  cannot 
be  tolerated.  The  people  of  today  are  too  practical.  They  think 
and  reason  in  terms  of  money,  and  of  money  only.  Now-a-days 
unless  a  man  can  see  the  immediate  value  of  a  thing  in  dollars 
and  cents  he  will  not  even  consider  it.  When  a  modern  American 
father  sends  his  son  to  school,  he  wants  him  to  get  a  good  edu- 
cation in  only  those  subjects  that  will  be  of  immediate  use.  When 
the  director  of  studies  assigns  Latin,  he  objects  and  asks,  "  What 
will  my  son  do  with  Latin ! ' '  Here  the  words  of  Dr.  Arnold, 
who  was  repeatedly  asked  this  same  objection,  may  be  cited; 
"  It  is  not  what  your  boy  will  do  with  Latin,  but  what  Latin  will 
do  for  your  boy  that  we  must  consider. ' '  This  holds  true  not  only 
for  Latin  but  for  the  entire  A.  B.  course.  It  is  not  what  you  will 
do  with  an  A.  B.,  but  what  an  A.  B.  course  will  do  for  you. 
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Have  you  ever  noticed  that,  with  few  exceptions,  all  the  men 
who  have  actually  made  good,  men  who  have  worked  themselves 
above  the  mass  of  the  great  majority,  have  been  men  with  an 
A.  B.  1  No  matter  what  walk  in  life  they  took  up,  whether  a  busi- 
ness or  a  profession,  the  men  with  a  college  education  were  the 
successful  men.  This  is  more  than  mere  chance.  But  just  why  is 
it  that  they  advanced  so  rapidly,  since  they  had  only  an  A.  B. 
education,  which  our  practical  men  tell  us  is  of  no  use  for  a  busi- 
ness career!  It  is  because  of  that  invaluable  training  that  they 
got  while  getting  an  A.  B.  While  they  were  bending  over  a 
Greek  author  and  trying  to  decipher  its  hidden  contents,  they 
were  at  the  same  time  building  up  a  character  that  would  not i 
cringe  or  cower  under  any  difficulties.  They  were  trained  to 
master  all  sorts  of  difficulties  and  knotty  problems,  and  this 
was  of  infinite  value  to  them  in  after  life.  But  besides  building 
up  a  character,  a  college  course  also  broadens  a  man.  He  sees  the1 
many  sides  of  life,  and  this  gives  him  the  edge  in  business.  He  is 
far-sighted  and  understands  human  nature,  and  just  this  makes 
the  successful  man. 

The  scientist  also  will  have  invaluable  use  for  an  A.  B.  His 
knowledge  of  the  classics  will  be  of  infinite  value  to  him  in  the 
study  of  science.  A  student  well  versed  in  the  classics  will  see' 
the  meaning  of  a  technical  term  at  a  glance,  while  the  student  who 
has  never  seen  the  inside  of  a  Greek  or  Latin  book  mus£r  bench 
owr  the  dictionary  of  scientific  terms  and  painfully  apply  him- 
self to  the  unpleasant  task  of  memorizing  terms.  Even  though 
a  college  graduate  has  never  seen  the  inside  of  a  scientific  book, 
lie  will  be  able. to  tell  quite  accurately,  with  his  knowledge  of  the. 
classics,  what  the  meaning  of  any  term  is.  Science  never  takes 
a  step  Forward  without  defining  it  in  Greek.  The  man  who  spe- 
cializes in  only  one  particular  subject  and  neglects  to  develop 
himself  is  digging  his  grave;  he  will  be  narrow  and  unlettered, 
tor  his  mind  had  been  trained  to  run  only  in  one  straight  groove. 

I'Voin  a  social  standpoint  the  A.  B.  coiirse  is  just  as  neceg- 
sary  as  from  a  business  poirif  of  view:   In  fact  it  is  even  more 
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portant  in  social  than  in  business  life.  Some  few  men  may  suc- 
ked in  business  without  even  a  high  school  education,  but  no 
me  without  a  liberal  education  can  successfully  mingle  with  the 
oetter  class  of  people.   I  do  not  mean  that  one  must  be  a  parlor 
lemon  or  a  society  leader.  But  if  a  man  is  eminently  successful, 
mcl  every  student  should  have  this  ambition,  he  is  bound  to 
3ome  in  contact  with  the  better  educated  class  of  people.  He  must 
oe  a  polished  gentleman,  know  how  to  mix,  how  to  make  friends. 
Many  a  doctor,  although  a  wonder  in  his  profession,  finds  him- 
self sadly  handicapped,  because  of  his  lack  of  polish  and  culture. 
He  may  be  invited  to  dinners  or  other  social  affairs  and  be  per- 
fectly uncomfortable  because  he  is  sadly  deficient  in  culture.  He 
nay  be  called  upon  to  give  a  little  address,  and  unless  he  can  get 
m  his  feet  and  give  a  sensible  talk,  his  prestige  is  lessened.  Many 
Df  our  professional  men  are  feeling  keenly  the  lack  of  culture 
that  only  an  A.  B.  course  can  give  them.    It  is  the  study  of  the 
ancient  classics  that  puts  the  finishing  touches  to  the  otherwise 
successful  man.   The  study  of  the  classics  will  give  him  a  grasp 
on  language  that  can  hardly  be  acquired  in  any  other  way.  And 
we  need  travel  but  little  to  discover  that  to  a  man  of  learning 
the  Old  World  is  replete  with  a  store  of  revelations  and  inter- 
esting associations  that  are  entirely  wasted  on  the  narrow  spe- 
cialist. 

!  Hence  the  man  who  has  any  ambition  to  make  something  of 
limself  can  hardly  dispense  with  an  A.  B.  The  fact  that  most 
of  our  large  Eastern  universities  require  an  accredited  A.  B.  for 
admittance  to  any  of  their  professional  departments  seems  to 
argue  that  the  A.  B.  courses  of  some  importance.  Many  of 
our  best  hospitals  will  not  let  a  physician  practise  unless  he  has 
an  A.  B.  The  reason  for  this  is  quite  obvious,  since  it  is  an 
established  fact  that,  everything  else  being  equal,  the  A.  B.  stu- 
dent is  by  far  the  most  successful  in  his  university  work.  Teach- 
ers and  professors  who  have  devoted  their  entire  life  to  teaching, 
unanimously  agree  to  this.  If  every  student  were  only  far-sight- 
ed enough  to  see  these  advantages,  or  were  fair  enough  to  take 
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the  word  of  persons  who  are  in  position  to  know,  it  would  not 
take  very  long  before  the  A.  B.  would  be  the  most  popular  course 
of  the  universities.  — Julius  Berger. 


By  The  River 

The  swift  rushing  flood  rolls  on  through  the  night, 
Through  valleys  of  silver  and  gold : 

Gold  where  the  stubble  reflects  the  moon's  light, 
Silver — woods  sleep  in  the  cold. 

With  silence  unbroken,  except  for  the  hoot 
Of  an  owl  in  the  maze  of  the  trees, 

Like  far  away  notes  of  a  lone  lover's  flute 

That  are  borne  on  the  wings  of  the  breeze, — 

With  peace  undisturbed,  let  me  idle  along 
In  the  spell  of  this  beautiful  night, 

Away  from  the  city's  mad  echoes  of  song, 
Away  from  the  glare  of  its  light. 

—Alfred  H.  Wheeler 


BREAD  CAST  UPON  THE  WATERS 


NLY  one's  best  friends  could  put  on  such  a  splendid 
{  1  |  entertainment  as  was  that  dinner  given  at  a  Los 
Angeles  club  in  honor  of  Wallace  Donovan's  depart- 
ure for  Mexico.  The  next  morning  would  see  him  off 
to  assume  the  managership  of  a  mine.  Since  he  was 
the  object  of  the  gathering  practically  all  the  talk 
turned  on  him.  All  who  came  within  distance  of 
Donovan  liked  him.  Each  of  his  friends  at  the  dinner 
had  at  some  time  or  other  enjoyed  bits  of  his  kindness,  for  he 
would  give  his  last  cent  rather  than  see  anyone  in  need-  His 
generosity  was  known  only  among  his  friends  and  was  exercised 
on  a  small  scale  only,  for  he  was  not  wealthy.  Every  charity 
received  his  offering,  yet  he  plied  his  good  will  mostly  in  secret. 
When  the  coffee  had  been  poured  and  the  cigars  lit,  Dono- 
van's generosity  became  the  subject  of  discussion,  according 
to  a  pre-arranged  plan,  that  it  might  have  some  effect  on  him 
before  he  went  to  Mexico,  and  that  he  might  not  waste  his  hard 
earned  money  on  some  unworthy  and  lazy  native. 

"I  tell  you,  Wallie,  it's  all  foolishness,"  said  one  of  his 
friends,  George  Jacks.  "You  carry  it  too  far.  Why,  only  last 
Thursday  you  missed  that  swell  dance  at  the  Country  Club  just 
to  tow  that  stalled  motorist  into  town,  and  you  had  been  planning 
on  that  dance  for  weeks." 

"That  unlucky  fellow  probably  needed  to  get  back  as  much 
as  I  did,  and  I  couldn't  think  of  leaving  him  there  when  my 
machine  was  running  smoothly, ' '  replied  Donovan. 

' '  Oh,  we  're  not  surprised  at  any  of  your  foolish  generosity, ' ' 
came  back  Jacks,  for  from  the  smile  on  Wallace's  face  he  knew 
that  he  had  failed  to  make  an  impression. 
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"I  should  say  not,"  drolled  out  Forrest  Whitting,  Dono- 
van's closest  friend,  who  gave  a  good  deal  of  each  day  using  the 
same  arguments.  "Why,  take  that  Mexican  bum  that  Wallie 
lavished  lots  of  time  and  money  on  last  summer.  Do  you  sup- 
pose he  remembers  or  will  ever  appreciate  what  our  little  angel 
did  for  him?"  Then  he  turned  to  Donovan.  "It  was  just  fool- 
ishness on  your  part,  Wallie. ' ' 

"I  don't  think  it  was  so  foolish,"  returned  Donovan.  "That 
unfortunate  fellow  really  needed  help  and  since  no  one  else  want- 
ed to  give  it  I  had  to."  He  took  another  puff  at  his  cigar  and 
continued:  "I  don't  care  if  he  never  does  remember  it  or  try 
to  pay  me  back  as  he  promised ;  he  certainly  appreciated  it  at  the 
time  and  when  he  left  my  home  he  promised  he  would  do  anything 
for  me." 

"That's  just  an  idle  bluff,"  exclaimed  Whitting.  "Anyone 
would  promise  that  after  the  swell  care  and  food  he  got  gratis 
from  you.  You're  too  darn  easy,  Wallie." 

Then  since  the  rest  of  the  crowd  had  not  heard  of  the  affair, 
Whitting  related  the  incident  to  the  interested  listeners.  A 
ragged  Mexican  had  begged  Donovan  and  himself  for  a  few 
cents  to  buy  bread  one  evening  last  summer  while  they  were 
hurrying  to  a  theatre.  Donovan  was  at  once  affected  and  late  as 
they  were  for  the  performance  took  the  Mexican  to  a  restaurant 
for  a  meal.  While  motoring  to  town  the  next  day  the  pair  saw  a 
man  knocked  down  by  another  car.  Donovan  recognized  him  as 
the  Mexican  whom  he  had  befriended  the  night  before  and  in 
spite  of  Whitting 's  protests  had  him  removed  to  his  home  before 
the  police  ambulance  arrived.  Donovan  cared  for  the  Mexican 
for  three  weeks. 

"It  was  a  big  expense  and  no  good  will  ever  come  of  it," 
ended  Whitting  with  a  vigorous  puff  at  his  cigar. 

Donovan  found  affairs  very  unsettled  in  Mexico.  The  mine 
oi  which  Ik.  had  assumed  the  managership  was  in  a  region  teiv 
rified  by  recent  bandit  raids  and  murders.   It  was  in  a  part  of 
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Mexico  which  was  close  to  the  United  States  border  but  out  of 
reach  of  Mexican  protection.  During  the  third  week  of  his  resi- 
dence the  lack  of  protection  brought  one  of  the  famous  Mexican 
outlaw  bands  into  the  region.  In  an  attack  on  the  mine,  Donovan 
was  captured  and  held  for  ransom.  The  Irish  blood  in  him  boiled 
to  action  that  night  and  in  an  attempt  to  escape  he  killed  one 
of  his  guards.  The  outlaw  chief,  infuriated  at  Wallace's  be- 
havior in  trying  to  escape  and  in  killing  one  of  his  men,  ordered 
the  prisoner  to  be  shot  at  sunrise. 

A  few  minutes  of  inspection  of  his  jail  convinced  Donovan 
that  there  was  no  avenue  for  escape,  and  he  resigned  himself  to 
his  silent  abode  to  await  the  sunrise  and  to  say  goodbye  to  the 
world.  It  wasn't  a  very  bad  world  after  all,  he  thought.  Lots  of 
good  things  had  happened  to  him  during  his  short  stay  there. 
He  derived  more  pleasure  fromhelpingthe other  fellow  than  most 
people  get  out  of  eighty  years  of  selfish  existence.  About  mid- 
night his  thoughts  were  snapped  like  a  violin  string,  when,  out  of 
the  stillness,  a  key  was  inserted  in  the  lock  of  his  door  and 
turned.  The  door  was  opened  and  closed  noiselessly,  and  a  dark 
figure  stood  before  Donovan.  The  American  sat  still  and  waited 
for  the  newcomer  to  do  something.  He  could  only  see  the  figure 
dimly,  and  hear  a  hushed  warning  for  silence;  then  a  whisper, 
" follow  me,"  in  good  English.  Wallace  was  startled.  At  first 
he  thought  it  a  trap  of  some  of  the  bandits  to  avenge  the  death 
of  their  comrade  before  sunrise.  But  Wallace  resolved  to  go 
through  anything  to  escape,  for  if  he  remained  he  was  sure  to  be 
killed  in  the  morning.  He  followed  his  unknown  liberator  in 
silence. 

The  camp  was  asleep;  the  bandits  lay  curled  up  in  robes 
about  the  scattered  remains  of  their  camp  fire.  Crawling  on  their 
hands  and  knees,  Donovan  and  his  companion  reached  a  narrow 
clearing  beyond  the  camp.  Here  the  horses  were.  The  mysteri- 
ous stranger  singled  out  one  for  Donovan,  who  mounted  im- 
mediately and  followed  the  lead  of  his  companion.  With  never 
a  word  they  rode  as  fast  and  as  silently  as  possible  until  dawn, 
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the  unknown  liberator  leading  the  way.  Wallace  had  no  idea 
whither  they  were  bound,  but  followed  the  silent  horseman  in 
hopes  of  final  escape. 

At  dawn  they  stopped  at  a  small  stream  to  water  their 
horses.  This  was  Donovan's  first  opportunity  to  scrutinize  his 
companion,  who  seemed,  on  first  sight,  as  dirty  and  ill-clothed  as 
the  bandits  in  the  camp.  Wallace  assumed  that  this  was  one  of 
them.  Just  then  the  Mexican  hesitatingly  walked  forward  and 
faced  the  American. 

"Jose!"  yelled  Donovan  as  he  rushed  at  the  Mexican  to 
grasp  his  hands,  "what  are  you  doing  here?" 

"We  must  hurry,  Senor,"  said  the  dark-skinned  man.  "When 
I  saw  my  companions  were  to  kill  you  who  had  been  so  good  to 
me,  I  stole  the  key  of  the  shed  to  free  you.  I  couldn't  see  one 
so  good  as  you  suffer  when  I  could  stop  it. ' ' 

"Then  you  are  a  bandit,"  exclaimed  Wallace,  forgetful  of 
the  danger  he  was  in;  "after  promising  me  you  would  stay 
straight!" 

"I  don't  know,"  said  Jose  with  a  shrug  of  his  broad  shoul- 
ders. "My  father  was  a  bandit  and  I  was  one  before  I  went  to 
the  States,  and  when  I  returned  there  was  only  one  thing  for 
me  to  do." 

"Where  are  you  taking  me!"  asked  Donovan. 

' '  To  the  border,  Senor, '  *■  replied  the  Mexican ; ' '  and  we  must 
hurry,  for  when  they  discover  we  are  missing  they  will  surely 
follow." 

The  two  rode  on  until  late  that  afternoon  but  progress  was 
slow,  for  their  horses  were  becoming  exhausted  by  the  long  hard 
journey.  At  sunset  they  noticed,  several  miles  behind  them, 
clouds  of  dust. 

'They  are  coming,  we  must  hurry,"  said  Jose  and  whipped 
his  horse. 

The  band  in  their  wake  was  fast  approaching.  They  had 
probably  stolen  fresh  mounts  during  their  long  pursuit,  Jose 
said.  The  two  pressed  on  for  an  hour,  when  Jose  pointed  to  a  pile 
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of  rock  more  than  a  mile  ahead  of  them :  ' !  That  's  the  border, ' ' 
and  almost  immediately  Donovan's  horse  fell  to  the  sands  ex- 
hausted. It  was  evident  that  the  Mexican's  mare  could  go  no 
farther  either.  Looking  behind  they  saw  the  bandits  riding  hard 
toward  them  and  barely  two  miles  to  their  rear. 

'  i  You  go ! ' '  commanded  Jose  as  he  drew  two  huge  revolvers. 
"I'll  stay  here  and  hold  them  until  you  are  safe." 

"No!"  exclaimed  Wallace.  "We've  gone  this  far  together 
and  we  '11  go  the  rest  or  die  here  together. ' ' 

The  Mexican  turned  toward  Donovan  and  pointed  a  gun  at 
him. 

"You  were  mighty  kind  to  me  in  California  last  summer, 
and  I  won't  see  that  bunch  get  you.  Now,  Senor  Donovan,  you 
go,  and  go  fast  or  I'll  do  the  work  that  they  are  coming  so  fast 
to  do." 

He  flashed  his  gun  at  Wallace  again.  Wallace  started  to- 
ward the  border  as  fast  as  he  could  run.  He  dared  not  look 
behind.  By  the  yells  that  rent  the  desert  stillness  he  knew  that  his 
pursuers  were  fast  bearing  down  on  Jose.  He  was  almost  to  the 
border  when  he  heard  the  first  volley  of  shots.  He  turned  and 
saw  his  late  companion  standing  over  the  fallen  horses  and  fir- 
ing at  the  horsemen.  But  Jose  Garcia  stood  only  a  moment,  and 
dropped  to  the  sands,  dead. 

Donovan  crossed  the  border  in  safety. 

He  turned  and  saw  the  bandits  retreating,  dragging  the  body 
of  Jose,  his  savior,  with  them.  Then  Wallace  Donovan  thought 
of  the  farewell  banquet  in  Los  Angeles  a  few  weeks  before,  and 
of  Whitting's  words,  "No  good  will  ever  come  of  it." 

"Oh,  they  were  all  wrong,"  murmured  Donovan  as  he 
watched  the  retreating  horsemen.  "It  was  just  bread  cast  upon 
the  waters." 

— Carroll  R.  Mullen. 
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It  is  only  of  late  that  the  physical  well-being 
PHYSICAL  of  the  student,  whether  in  college,  high  school 

WELL-BEING,     or  any  other  kind  of  school,  is  receiving  the 

careful  attention  that  it  should.  But  perhaps 
in  some  instances  this  provision  for  physical  wTell-being  seems 
nothing  short  of  a  provision  for  excessive  comfort,  as,  for  in- 
stance, the  attempt  recently  made  in  some  of  our  public  schools 
to  provide  quarters  for  sleeping  during  certain  hours  (no  credit 
for  this,  though ! ) .  Nevertheless  the  movement  was  certainly  well 
motivated  and  deserves  encouragement. 

It  is  unfortunate  that  the  exercise  accruing  from  athletics 
as  conducted  in  our  schools  at  the  present  time  is  enjoyed  di- 
rectly only  by  the  few  participating  in  the  games.  But  the  bene- 
fits of  these  games  are  also  to.be  considered  indirectly.  The 
great  majority  of  students  attend  games  for  the  very  reason  that 
the  ordinary  person  goes  to  the  theatre,  namely,  to  be  amused; 
but  as  the  members  of  the  team  are  his  school-fellows  and  the 
team  as  a  whole  representative  of  the  school  where  all  his  in- 
terests lie,  the  student  turns  out  for  the  games  with  a  good  deal 
more  zest.  The  competitive  feature  of  the  games  absorbs  his 
attention  sufficiently  to  rid  him  of  all  fatigue  resulting . from 
extended  application  to  his  ^hol&stic  pursuits,  and  though  he 
may  not  exorcise  every  muscle/4n|iiis  body  as  the  contestants  do 
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lie  has  nevertheless  ample  opportunity  to  develop  at  least  his 
lungs. 

But  in  discussing  the  physical  well-being '  of  the  student  we 
must  not  confine  ourselves  to  physical  exercise  only.  Just  as 
there  are  preventive  measures  in  medicine  whereby  sicknesses 
can  be  warded  off,  so  also  in  the  schools  there  are  preventive 
measures  or  ways  whereby  undue  exhaustion  of  the  students' 
'  vitality  and  energy  can  be  precluded  and  the  necessity  for  actual 
exercise  diminished.  Some  such  preventive  measures  are :  proper 
ventilation,  an  abundance  of  light  and  a  reasonable  amount  of 
comfort.  It  is  known  by  practically  everyone  that  if  all  the  win- 
dows in  a  class-room  are  closed  the  place  becomes  unfit  for  even 
beasts  to  live  in.  A  dark  room  where  the  students  cannot  see 
their  own  writing  or  that  on  the  blackboard  is  apt  to  affect  more 
than  their  eye-sight.  Likewise  a  damp,  cold  or  over-heated  room 
produces  effects  on  the  students  that  subtract  unnecessarily  from 
their  energy  and  produce  fatigue.  P  n 


There  appears  to  be  no  room  in  the  work-a-day 
THE  NOVICE,     world  for  the  beginner.    The  reason  is  quite 

obvious  when  we  consider  that  he  is  usually 
inexperienced  and  consequently  untrustworthy.  The  specialist, 
on  the  other  hand,  no  matter  in  what  he  may  be  an  adept,  is 
always  in  demand  and  his  services  are  on  the  whole  invariably 
well  recompensed.  But  however  promising  the  novice  may  show 
himself  he  experiences  some  difficulty  trying  to  gain  a  foothold, 
and  his  services,  because  they  cannot  be  immediately  relied 
upon,*  are  not  even  wanted,  much  less  awarded  any  attractive 
remuneration.  Even  in  -unskilled  labor  new  hands  are  regarded 
with  s&spicion  and  doubt;  and  in  the  better  trades  beginners  are 
avoided  lest  they  make  worthless  expensive  material  placed  in 
their  unskilled  hands,  or  misuse  valuable  time. 

Sometimes  this  mistrust  is  •■well-founded.-'  This,  of  course, 
depends  upon  the  novice.  If  he  is:  merely  in  search  of  a  sinecure 
Mid  does  not  akn  to  give  the  be^t  of  his  ability  to  sk&sfynis 
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employer,  and  is  thus  a  source  of  loss  to  the  man  who  was  willing 
to  give  him  an  opportunity,  then  the  mistrust  is  more  than  justi- 
fied. Usually  such  a  one  is  awarded  his  due  when  he  is  bounced 
out  into  the  street.  But  if  the  novice  is  sincere  and  earnest,  if 
he  means  to  do  something  and  is  actually  determined,  he  certainly 
ought  to  be  given  at  least  an  opportunity  to  show  his  worth. 
That  he  is  not  accorded  the  same  consideration  as  the  specialist, 
or  he  who  is  tried  and  proved,  cannot,  however,  be  counted 
against  the  employer,  for  the  latter  must  look  out  for  his  own 
interests  first  and  cannot  always  be  taking  chances. 

The  student  who  upon  leaving  college  enters  the  world  of 
business  must  invariably  face  this  problem  of  the  novice.  The 
professional  graduate  is  also  affected  by  it,  but  he  is  decidedly 
more  at  an  advantage  than  the  graduate  with  a  liberal  or  com- 
mercial education.  All  students  are  novices  in  one  sense,  because 
all  will  be  required  to  do  more  or  less  writing.  Hence,  in  a  lim- 
ited way  we  may  call  all  students  future  writers.  But  where  are 
they  to  shed  their  amateurishness?  To  this  question  we  would 
answer  that  college  periodicals  like  the  CHRONICLE  exist  for 
a  very  definite  purpose.  The  contributions  to  a  college  magazine 
are  stepping  stones  to  greater  things.  Remember,  "A  word  to 
the  wise , ' '  so  let  him  who  is  wise  avail  himself  of  this  op- 


portunity. 


C.  C. 


One  angle  of  school  spirit  is  to  be  a  member  of 
CHEERING,     the  team,  and  another  is  to  cheer  and  back  that 

team.  One  is  the  active  element  of  the  school 's 
athletic  progress ;  the  other  is  the  passive  element.  Just  as  there 
are  many  ways  of  cheering  for  the  team,  so  there  are  many  ways 
of  playing.  When  a  player  is  not  delivering  the  best  that  is  in 
him  he  is  "  jerked,' '  and  the  rooter  who  acts  likewise  in  the  stands 
should  be  delt  with  in  like  manner.  College  cheers  are  expres- 
sions of  encouragement  and  backing  coming  from  the  student 
body  and  directed  to  induce  the  team  to  give  the  best  that  is  in 
them  and  not  to  give  up.  If  the  student  body  gives  up  while  the 
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team  is  fighting,  then  the  student  body  is  not  worth  fighting  for. 
If  the  team  gives  up  and  the  student  body  continues  to  fight, 
then  that  team  is  unworthy  of  representing  that  school  in  the 
intercollegiate  contests.  Take  it  or  leave  it !  Creighton  is  forg- 
ing ahead  in  the  athletic  world  by  leaps  and  bounds.  Better 
jump  on  the  Band  Wagon  now  and  be  in  the  parade  toward 
championships.  The  team  is  going  ahead  and  cannot  be  stopped. 
Why  not  make  their  path  a  bit  easier  and  take  some  of  the  rough 
spots  off  of  it  by  helping  in  the  games  with  a  few  more  college 
cheers  —  cheers  that  come  direct  from  the  heart  and  not  from 
the  squeek  in  your  boots  ? 

— C.  M. 


** 


L90 


THE    CREIGHTON    CHRONICLE 


On  the  Stroke  of  Twelve 

Hello,  everybody!    A  happy  —  hie  — year! 
Wherefore  all  this  racket?  Hey,  Johnnie,  c 'mere. 
Can't  you  walk  straight?   Stand  up,  you  old  fool. 
You're  drunk  like  a  fish  on  that  horrid  "white  mule. 


See  —  hie  —  the  streets  here,  how  crooked  they  are  ; 
The  lamp-posts  —  so  many  —  twelve  inches  afar, 
And  all  in  the  way.   Ain't  there  room  in  the  street? 
Hie  —  darn,  another ;  knocked  clear  off  my  feet. 

My  head  is  on  fire  —  hie.   People  go  by 

All  swinging  and  swaying.    Two  moons  in  the  sky. 

'Tis  funny  —  ha,  ha ;  never  saw  it  before ; 

Just  feel  —  hie  —  like  laughing  and  singing  galore. 

The  world  is  so  cruel.   No  friends  to  be  found. 

'Tis  lonesome  —  hie  —  lonesome   'thout  Barley  around. 

Let 's  move  toward  home ;  none  but  drunkards  are  here. 


I  'm  sleepy,  so  sleepy.    J^  ^PPy  —  hie  —  year 


:i".   -" 


BIBIMUS. 


■*  rsss  m 


Natural SutJf^jifidings 

We  presume  that  ever^^^ij^s^are  of  the  activities  of  the 
so-called  —  well,  Hortatorical  or  some  such  —  orical  association.  The 
reason  for  its  popularity  seems  to^e  concealed  in  the  fact  that  it  is 
engaged  in  the  business  of  horticulture  —  seasoned  orators  being  de- 
veloped from  the  great  number  of  "budding  babblers.  In  this  they  suc- 
ceed  fairly  well,  as  the  loquacity  of  Joe  McGovern,  who  is  so  long  that 
they  have  to  call  him  "Joke"  for  short,  would  attest,  The  sarcasm  of 
Senior  Harry  Burkley,  who  modestly  proclaims  to  be  only  a  Junior, 
has  improved  a  thousandfold  and  promises  to  become  of  the  biting 
variety,   where  a   muzzle  will  become  expedient  to  prevent  him  from 

g  harm.  The  descriptive  poise  and  color— mostly  red— of  the  short 
talks  given  by  James  McLaughlin  add  a  touch  of  the  beautiful,  while 
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the  firm  and  unyielding  disposition  of  Patton  never  fails  to  win  for  him 
the  sympathy  of  the  audience,  though  not  the  decision  of  the  judges. 
Even  our  worthy  chief,  Chuck  Charvat  —  meek  as  he  is  —  assumes  a 
pugnacious  attitude  when  facing  his  fellow  members.  The  success  of 
the  organization  and  the  zeal  of  its  members,  as  recently  disclosed,  is 
due  to  the  prevailing  atmosphere.  For  instance,  nice,  long,  hard 
benches  are  furnished  for  the  comfort  of  the  attentive  listeners.  As 
we  were  perusing  these  the  other  evening,  we  found  them  beautifully  tat- 
tooed and  inscribed,  among  which  no  less  prominently  stands  out  in 
bold  letters  the  scripture  DOUGLAS  COUNTY.  Further  investiga- 
tion revealed  that  the  benches  formerly  were  the  haven  of  refuge  to 
tired  time  workers  of  the  city  jail.  It  is  not  surprising  that  the  gang 
feels  so  much  at  home.  — S. 


Chez  Les  Dentistes 

A  rumor  has  recently  come  to  surface  down  at  the  Dental  Pre- 
paratory that  two  exceedingly  enterprising  embryonic  molar  jerkers 
who  will  soon  be  hatched  from  that  place,  have  been  perfecting  a  very 
unique  method  for  preparing  a  patient  to  undergo  a  painful  extraction. 
"Drs."  Bohacek  and  Vaverka  have  wrorked  out  the  technical  details  of 
a  new  and  novel  branch  of  anaesthesia,  yclept,  the  Hammer  Process. 
The  procedure  in  the  application  of  this  anaesthesia  is  as  follows : 
A  heavy  sledge  hammer  is  applied  with  great  force  to  the  dome  of  the 
patient  so  as  to  paralyze  the  upper  nerve  centers  and  thus  bring  about 
a  temporary  or  eternal  state  of  coma.  Then  under  the  influence  of  the 
same  any  tooth,  jawbone,  or  anything  else,  can  be  extracted  painlessly. 
Some  care  will  usually  be  taken  not  to  injure  the  patient,  but  all  per- 
sons that  are  to  undergo  this  treatment  are  advised  to  make  their 
last  will  and  to  say  good-bye  to  their  dear  ones.  Said  D.  D.  S.'s  also 
claim  to  have  located  a  very  ideal  spot  on  the  cranium  where  the  ham- 
mer can  affect  the  person  best.  Much  success  is  anticipated  as  a  con- 
sequence of  this  epoch-making  invention.  Friends  of  these  gentlemen 
are  seriously  thinking  of  having  representations  of  said  discoverers 
placed  in  the  Hall  of  Fame.   Who  was  that  first  patient,  huh? 

—CHIEF   CHUCK." 


Topics  of  the  Day 

Mary  never  rouged  her  lips 
And  neither  did  she  paint. 
Is  she  a  hit  among  the  men? 
You  know  d-right  well  she  aint. 

"STRAWBERRY." 
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Social  Calendar 

George  Beech  wood  has  been  entertaining  in  Father  Kaufman's 
history  class  with  impersonation  of  a  sleeping  beauty. 

It  is  rumored  that  Lee  Aitchison  went  hunting  New  Year 's  Eve  and 
was  badly  worsted  by  a  couple  "bars." 

Robert  Burkley  will  shortly  give  an  exhibition  of  phonetic  pro- 
nounciation  in  French.  Stereopticon  slides  of  the  movements  of  his 
lips,  teeth,  nose  and  arms  will  be  shown. 


Military  Genii 
Major.    "Now,  Circa  is  dressing 
Voice  from  the  gallery.   "He  is.' 
(Dress  at  home,  John.) 


i  y 

7 


Major.   "Wolfe,  if  you  had  arms,  what  wrould  you  do?'' 
Wolfe.   "Swing  them,  while  I  march." 
(Use  your  head,  Joe.) 


Soulful  Sam's  Silly  Squibs 
Happy  New  Year. 

Feelin'  blue  alreadv? 


Take  some  of  the  "home-made"  you  brought  with  you. 

There  is  continuous  sunshine  in  Colorado  and  perpetual  "moon- 
shine ' '  in  Kentucky. 

"What  is  this  moonshine,  anyway?" 

' '  Why,  it 's  a  liquid  that  looks  just  like  water,  but  oh  —  how  de- 
ceiving." 


She.   "Don't  you  just  love  the  sunshine? 
He.   "No,  I  love  the  moonshine  better." 

Sho  thish  ish  Paris? 

Ask  Bolin —  he  knows. 


He  who  drinks  last,  drinks  least. 


"Don't  drink  any  wood  alcohol." 
"Oh,  I  wouldn'." 


Wake  up,  Wickhem,  the  Oratorical  Association  is  not  a  sleeping 
sociel  v. 


CREIGHTONIANTICS  19,°, 


Come  on,  Burkley !    Lay  off  that  affection  stuff.    You  can't  fool 
Prof.  Duerhan. 

It's  rather  cloudy  here  before  the  exams. 


Cheer  up  —  spring  is  coming. 


Never  worry  today  about  anything  you  can't  do  to-morrow. 
S'no  use. 


No  fool  is  a  perfect  fool  unless  he  learns  Latin. — Saxon  proverb. 
Let's  take  French. 
A  fool  there  is. 


Question  Box :   Is  there  a  word  in  the  English  language  containing 
all  the  vowels  ? 


Unquestionably. 


Wolfe.  "Professor,  what  is  the  distance  between  two  human  ears?" 
Prof.  Schaefer.    "One  block." 


Did  you  meet  the  "One-Minute-Man"  yet? 
Ask  Wachtler  about  him. 
Well,  good  luck  to  you. 
Don't  work  too  hard. 


You  needn't  study — bring  your  notes  to  the  examination  room  with 
you. 


Exams  are  a  nuisance,  anyway. 


Resolved,  that  examinations  be  abolished. 


Think  that  over  during  your  spare  moments. 


Will  see  you  again  next  month,  if  everything's  0.  K. 

Here's  a  hopin' ! 

As  ever,  yours, 

Sam. 

— L.  A. 


ORATORICAL  CONTESTANTS 


BROWN,    EAGEN,    CHARVAT 

KLEMM,   LYNCH,    PATTON 


ARTS 

At  the  last  meeting  before  the 
Christmas  holidays,  the  Oratorical 
Society  elected  the  speakers  for 
the  public  debate,  which  will  be 
held  the  last  week  in  March.  L. 
Aitchison,  B.  Brown,  H.  Burkley, 
R.  Patton,  J.  McGovern  and  M. 
Mohun  will  argue  the  Japanese 
Exclusion  question.  A.Rettenmeier 
and  F.  Wickhem  were  elected  al- 
ternates.   

Arrangements  are  being  made 
with  the  faculties  of  several  col- 
leges for  intercollegiate  debates. 
Several  are  pending,  and  full  in- 
formation will  be  given  in  our  next 
issue. 

On  December  15,  the  Creighton 
Arts  Alumni  Association  held  a 
meeting  in  the  college  library. 
Among  the  speakers  were  Bishop 
McGovern,  Father  Michael  O'Con- 
nor, former  Dean  of  the  Arts  De- 
partment, and  coach-elect  Bald- 
ridge.  . 


Officers  of  the  Glee  Club  have 
made  several  engagements  through- 
out the  state  for  concerts.  A  con- 
cert will  be  given  here  after  the 
completion  of  the  out-state  en- 
gagements. 


It  may  be  a  mere  coincidence 
that  there  were  so  few  late  trains 
and  snow  storms  throughout  the 
country  on  January  2,  when  the 
students  were  supposed  to  return 
to  duty,  but  we  still  maintain  that 
the  firm  rulings  of  the  faculty  in 
regard  to  late  comers,  have  some- 
thing to  do  with  the  matter. 

On  Thursday  Afternoon,  Jan- 
uary 13,  Mr.  Peter  Golden  ad- 
dressed the  student  body  in  the 
college  auditorium,  on  conditions 
existing,  in  Ireland  today.  Mr 
Golden,  who  is  a  gifted  orator  is  a 
cousin  of  MacSwiney,  and  is  es- 
tablishing Councils  in  Nebraska 
cities  and  towns. 


Mr.  Elmore,  representing  Mr. 
Hoover  in  his  campaign  for  the 
needy  in  Europe  addressed  the 
student  body  on  Tuesday  morning, 
January  11,  in  the  auditorium,  in 
an  appeal  for  aid. 


Notice  has  been  given  that  the 
examinations  for  the  first  semester 
will  begin  on  Thursday,  Janu- 
uary  20. 

In  the  Annual  Oratorical  Con- 
test, held  in  the  University  Audi- 
torium Thursday  evening,  January 


196  •        THE    CREIGHTON    CHRONICLE 

Cut  Flowers  Designs 

LEE  L.  LARMON 

Ifontenelle  florist 

1814  Douglas  Street  ::  Telephone  Douglas  8244 

Corsages  for  Dances  Floral  Decorating 


O'Neil  Real  Estate  &  Insurance  Agency 

Real  Estate,  Rentals,  Loans  and  Insurance 

632-34-36  Brandeis  Theatre  Bldg.  OMAHA,  NEBRASKA 


DISTRIBUTORS  FOR 

PRATT  &  LAMBERT  VARNISHES  No's  38,  61  and  VITRALITE 
LOWE  BROS/  HIGH-STANDARD  PAINT 

Pioneer  Glass  &  Paint  Company 

Telephone  Douglas  850  OMAHA  14th  and  Harney  Streets 


HEAFEY   &   HEAFEY 

Undertakers  and  Embalmers 

Phone  Harney  265  2611  Farnam  Street 

RpfinPd    TnffPP         STEEL  CUT  AND  SIFTED 

a*^*im*^**  v^vrmiv^v.      no  dust  •■•■  no  chaff 

W.  L.  Masterman  &  Co. 

"The  Coffee  Men" 

18th  Street  and  St.  Mary's  Avenue,  OMAHA,  NEB. 

CREIGHTON  PHARMACY 

24th  and  California    ::     Phone  Douglas  1245 
A  Complete  Line  of  Toilet  Articles. 

New  Line  of  Proprietary  Medicines 
CREIGHTON  PINS  AND  RINGS.- SCHOOL  SUPPLIES 

Al  L  PRFSCRIPTIONS  COMPOUNDED. 


UNIVERSITY    NOTES 


197 


13,  J.  Harris  Lynch  won  the  gold 
medal  and  the  honor  of  represent- 
ing Creighton  in  the  state  contest, 
which  will  be  held  this  year  at 
York  on  February  18.  Brendan  F. 
Brown  was  awarded  second  place, 
and  William  Klemm  and  Robert 
Patton  tied  for  third.  The  pro- 
gram follows : 

Selection— The  Red  Mill Herbert 

Creighton  Orchestra 

Real  Progress Elwyn  J.  Egan 

The  Duty  of  Voting. Francis  C.  Charvat 
Violin  Solo— Souvenir  (requested) 

Drdla 

Claude  J.  O'Donnell 

Wilson — Tyrant   or   Martyr? 

J.  Harris  Lynch 

Americanization  of  Americans 

Robert  H.  Patton 

Violin  Solo — Perpetual  Motion.  Bohm 
Claude  J.  O'Donnell 
The  Ties  that  Bind  America  and 

France William  J.  Klemm 

Restricted  Immigration 

Brendan  F.  Brown 

Selection Creighton  Orchestra 

Decision  of  the  Judges 
JUDGES 
Dorald  J.  Burke,  LL.  B. 

A.  H.  Hippie,  D.  D.  S.,  M.  D.  S. 

F.  P.  Matthews,  LL.  B. 

A.  J.  RETTENMEIER. 


and  his  title  changed  to  Professor 
of  Medicine. 


MEDICINE 

At  the  annual  meeting  of  the 
Douglas  County  Medical  Society, 
Professor  Dunn  was  elected  presi- 
dent. Professors  Sachs,-  Langdon 
and  Tyler  were  elected  delegates 
to  the  convention  of  the  state  so- 
ciety to  be  held  soon,  and  at  which 
time  officers  of  the  state  organiza- 
tion will  be  elected. 


On  Christmas  night  the  staff  of 
St.  Joseph's  Hospital  entertained 
with  a  theatre  party,  at  the  Bran- 
deis,  the  nurses  of  the  Training 
School,  seventy  of  whom  attended 
the  play,  "They'll  Never  Come 
Back/'  presented  by  the  Triangle 
Club  of  Princeton  University. 


Announcement  is  made  that  Dr. 
Sachs  has  been  appointed  a  mem- 
ber of  the  Administration  Board, 


The  January  number  of  the  Ne- 
braska State  Journal  of  Medicine 
contains  an  article  on  "Epidemic 
Encephalitis"  by  Professor  F.  W. 
Heagey. 

Among  the  members  of  the  fac- 
ulties of  Creighton  University  at- 
tending the  meeting  of  the  Amer- 
ican Association  for  the  Advance- 
ment of  Science  held  at  the  Uni- 
versity of  Chicago,  December  27, 
to  January  1,  were  Dr.  Victor  E. 
Levine  and  Dr.  Selig  Hecht  of  the 
staff  of  the  Medical  School.  Dr. 
Hecht  spoke  by  invitation  at  the 
Symposium  on  General  Physi- 
ology held  by  the  division  of  the 
American  Society  of  Naturalists. 
He  presented  the  results  of  his 
work  on  the  "Photochemistry  of 
the  Sensitivity  of  Animals  to 
Light."  Dr.  Levine  presented  two 
papers,  the  one  before  the  divi- 
sion, The  Society  of  American 
Bacteriologists,  on  the  "Reducing 
Action  of  Micro-organisms  on  Am- 
monium Molybdate,"  prepared  by 
him  in  collaboration  with  Herman 
M.  Jahr;  the  other  before  the  di- 
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vision,  The  Federation  of  Amer- 
ican Societies  for  Experimental 
Biology,  on  the  "Properties  of 
Renal  Lipase,"  written  by  Dr. 
Levine  and  Salvor  A.  Gianelli. 


The  Journal  of  General  Physi- 
ology for  1920  contains  four  arti- 
cles by  Professor  Selig  Hecht, 
valuable  contributions  to  the  sub- 
ject of  light  and  its  physiological 
aspect.  These  experiments  are 
a  continuation  of  his  work  de- 
scribed in  the  same  journal  in  1918 
and  1919.    A  recent  review  of  this 

work   states:     " they    aim   at 

the  deeper  understanding  of  the 
nature  of  the  photosensory  and 
photoreceptive  processes  in  such 
organisms  as  the  Ascidian,  the 
Ciona,  the  Intestinalis,  and  the 
common  North  Atlantic  long  neck- 
ed clam,  Gya  Arenia.  The  import- 
ance of  Professor  Hecht 's  investi- 
gations in  this  special  field  of 
sensory  physiology  lies  in  the 
significant  fact  that  the  biological 
stimulations  and  reactions  studied 
are  found  amenable  to  all  the  new- 
er mathematical  concepts  of  science 
from  the  view  point  of  dynamics. 
That  his  conclusions  are  of  general 
application,  Ave  learn  in  one  of  his 
papers,  'The  Dark  Adaptation  of 
the  Human  Eye,?  in  which  Pro- 
fessor Hecht  recalculates  the  data 
obtained  by  investigators  who 
worked  with  the  human  eye,  and 
gives  a  new  view  point  of  their 
findings  by  correlating  them  with 
aquatic  organisms." 


At  the  recent  convention  of  del- 
egates of  the  chapters  of  the  Gam- 
ma District  of  Phi  Chi  held  in 
Chicago,  William  Nemzec  of  our 
Jurior  Class  was  elected  Grand 
Presiding  Senior,  to  hold  office 
through  the  convention  in  1923 
in  St.  Louis.  This  district  com- 
prises the  medical  schools  through 
out  the  West,  including  Rush, 
Northwestern,  Illinois,  Minnesota, 
Nebraska,  Marquette,  Cincinnati, 
St.  Louis,  Creighton,  and  others, 
14  in  all.  When  big  Bill  was  elect- 
ed to  this  convention  it  was  the 
impression  of  the  local  chapter 
that  Creighton  and  Omaha  would 
be  heard  from.  It  has  become  evi- 
dent that  this  impression  was  cor- 
rect. 


The  faculty  and  the  student 
body  wish  to  extend  their  deep 
sympathy  to  John  Chaloupka  in 
his  recent  bereavement  in  +he  loss 
of  his  mother. 


The  Phi  Beta  Pi  Fraternity  re- 
cently held  their  annual  initiation 
at  which  time  John  Mallee  of  the 
Freshmen,  and  John  Broz  of  the 
Juniors  were  thoroughly  impressed 
with  the  fact  that  there  are  things 
about  the  study  of  Medicine  which 
are  not  found  in  any  text  book. 
Late  reports  indicate  that  these 
two  victims  are  well  on  the  road 
to  recovery.  The  initiation  was 
followed  by  a  lunch  and  smoker 
by  those  able  to  partake.  In  an 
election  of  officers  for  the  coming 
year  Paul   V.    Duffy    was    made 


200 


THE    CREIGHTON    CHRONICLE 


archon;  Harry  Collins,  vice  ar- 
chon;  Mat  Severin,  secretary,  and 
Clifford  Mullen,  treasurer. 


On  organizing  the  Junior  Class 
Ed  McCartin  was  elected  presi- 
dent, Hary  A.  Collins,  vice  presi- 
dent, and  H.  Campbell,  treasurer. 


Roll  calls  in  the  various  classes 


found  every  one  on  hand  after  the 
holidays,  with  the  exception  that 
in  the  Freshman  Class  George 
Lynch  was  reported  A.  W.  0.  L. 
George  has  since  returned  and 
alibis  that  he  went  down  to  his 
home  in  Kansas  the  Wednesday 
before  Christmas  on  the  "Tri- 
Weekly"  Pumpkinville  Limited, 
and  has  been  trying  to  get  back 
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each  week,   but   just   made   it   in 
time  for  the  exams. 


The  imminent  semester  exams 
are  causing  a  feeling  of  uneasiness 
in  the  various  classes,  and  espe- 
cially among  the  Freshmen  who 
are  to  face  the  ordeal  for  the  first 
time.  It  has  also  been  noticed  that 
the  attractive  movie  and  theatre 
displays  are  not  getting  the  usual 
amount  of  attention  from  the  First 
Year  men.  It  seems  to  be  the  com- 
mon opinion  of  them  all  that  Dr. 
Schulte's  "moving  pictures"  of 
the  larynx,  and  his  animated  car- 
toons of  those  two  versatile  actors 
of  Embryology,  "Chorion  and 
Amnion,"  will  provide  all  the  en- 
tertainment needed  until  after 
exams. 


The  Phi  Rho  Sigma 's  anticipat- 
ed the  good  times  of  the  holiday 
season  by  arranging  a  dancing 
party  at  theBlackstone  just  before 
vacation.  According  to  those  pres- 
ent the  few  of  their  members  who 
don't  dance  are  missing  the  best 
part  of  going  to  school. 


Hugh  McLaughlin,  who  was  re- 
cently operated  on  for  appendi- 
citis at  St.  Joseph's  Hospital,  has 
returned  to  his  classes  with  more 
pep  than  ever.  Mac  says  that  the 
after  effects  of  his  operation,  even 
under  the  best  of  care,  compare 
favorably  with  the  study  of  An- 
atomy as  the  hardest  thing  that 
has  come  into  his  young  life.  The 
advantage  for  the  head  line  posi- 


tion on  this  list,  however,  is  with 
Anatomy,  because  one  does  ulti- 
mately recover  from  an  operation, 
and  nobody  knows  what  the  re- 
sults of  this  Anatomy  may  be. 


A  Phi  Chi  smoker  was  staged 
at  Hotel  Rome  on  December  15. 
Very  interesting  talks  by  Dr. 
Carey,  and  Dr.  Torpy,  supplement- 
ed by  an  entertaining  musical  pro- 
gram provided  an  unusually  en- 
joyable evening.  The  freedom  with 
which  tobacco  of  various  kinds  is 
available  at  these  smokers  seems 
to  be  corrupting  Frank  Shovlain. 
He  was  observed  to  smoke  two 
cigarets  and  light  a  cigar.  If 
these  affairs  are  allowed  to  con- 
tinue in  this  way  we  are  liable  to 
be  sending  Frank  back  to  Tacoma 
in  June  a  total  degenerate. 

— G.  FITZ  GIBBON. 


LAW 

In  order  to  show  our  Dean,  L.  J. 
TePoel,  that  our  persuasive  pow- 
ers are  becoming  highly  developed 
and  our  tongues  smooth  and  oily, 
we  waited  on  him  just  before 
Christmas  and  pleaded  for  just  an- 
other day  to  be  added  to  our  holi- 
day. He  appeared  very  reluctant 
to  grant  it,  but  he  must  have  mere- 
ly feigned  this  disinclination  just 
to  bring  us  out,  for  after  we  plied 
him  with  arguments  why  such  a 
free  day  was  of  every  benefit  to 
all  concerned,  he  assented,  believ- 
ing or  rather  convinced  that  it 
was  better  to  give  than  receive. 
But  he  received  our  gratitude  any- 
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way,  for  all  the  students  dispersed 
to  their  homes  on  Thursday,  De- 
cember 23,  for  the  Christmas 
festivities. 


discarded    because    of   the     over- 
whelming vote  of  the  members. 
Will  Congress  please  take  note  ? 


Before  departing  for  their  hab- 
itats, the  members  of  the  Fresh- 
man Class  held  forth  in  song,  or- 
atory and  "eats"  at  the  Loyal 
Hotel. Grill  just  to  celebrate  a  year 
well  done  and  also  to  see  how  well 
the  boys  could  ply  their  knives 
and  forks  in  comparison  to  their 
ability  at  interpreting  books  of 
law.  Everyone  "merrily  rolled 
along"  to  his  home  after  a  strenu- 
ous evening,  reinforced  with  a  lot 
of  food,  self-applied  praise  and  en- 
couragement for  the  coming  year. 


The  results  of  the  last  quarterly 
exams  were  announced  immediate- 
ly after  classes  resumed.  The  news 
was  received  without  marked  dis- 
turbance, except  for  sporadic  out- 
bursts of  glee,  wThich  were,  how- 
ever, quickly  suppressed  by  the 
more  prevalent  groans. 


The  1921  session  of  the  Model 
House  opened  the  first  week  in 
January  with  considerable  eclat 
and  a  flow  of  oratory  which  prom- 
ises some  lively  meetings  in  the 
future.  The  League  of  Nations 
issue  was  before  the  House  for 
discussion  and  drew  many  flowery 
speeches  of  praise  as  well  as  fiery 
denunciations.  The  League  was 
for  the  last  time  pushed  into  ob- 
livion by  the  Creighton  Model 
House.   It  may  now  be  considered 


Due  to  the  sudden  approach  of 
the  Lenten  season,  the  Creighton 
Barristers  are  staging  two  dances 
at  the  Hotel  Blackstone  before  Ash 
Wednesday.  On  Wednesday,  Jan- 
uary 12,  the  Barristers  held  a 
"Welcome  Back"  dance  which 
was  a  success  from  every  angle. 
Tuesday,  February  8,  the  day  be- 
fore Ash  Wednesday,  just  to  sneak 
in  under  the  wire,  the  Barristers 
will  hold  their  Pre-Lenten  dance 
in  order  to  get  full  measure  of  the 
poetry  of  motion  before  the  forty 
days  and  forty  nights  of  abstin- 
ence from  the  rhythmic  sway. 


The  first  week  in  January  was 
probation  week  for  candidates  to 
the  Delta  Theta  Phi  Law  Fratern- 
ity. Sufficient  is  it  to  say  that 
their  demeanor  during  this  week 
was  remarkable,  all  the  mandates 
being  observed  to  the  letter.  But 
the  powers  that  be-held  otherwise 
and  thought  that  the  applicants 
should  be  punished  for  their  short- 
comings and  infractions  by  the 
awful  tortures  of  the  initiation,  to 
recite  the  gruesome  details  of 
which  would  only  inspire  horror 
in  other  aspiring  applicants.  The 
degrees  were  received  by  the  ap- 
plicants on  Sunday,  January  9. 
They  walked  the  burning  sands 
without  a  murmur  and  excited  the 
admiration  of  the  members  by 
their  courage.    To  calm  their  ruf- 
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fled  spirits  and  bruised  sensibil- 
ities, they  were  honored  by  a  dance 
at  the  Blackstone,  Thursday,  Jan- 
uary 13,  which  was  attended  by 
a  large  number  of  alumni  mem- 
bers. The  final  touches  of  recon- 
ciliation were  effected  by  a  sump- 
tuous feast  and  bygones  became 
bygones. 

R.  E.  SVOBODA. 


PHARMACY 

Pharmacy  alumni  will  be  pleased 
to  hear  of  the  institution  of  a 
Kappa  Psi  graduate  chapter  in 
Omaha  on  Sunday  evening  De- 
cember 26.  The  objects  of  the 
organization  are  not  only  to  ce- 
ment college  friendship  and  pro- 
mote social  activities  among  its 
members,  but  also  to  inculcate  a 
spirit  of  loyalty  to  their  Alma 
Mater  among  college  graduates,  as 
well  as  to  further  the  movement 
now  under  way  in  this  state  for 
college  training  as  a  pre-requisite 
for  those  wishing  to  secure  a  lic- 
ense to  practise  pharmacy. 

Pharmacy  graduates  desiring 
membership  should  communicate 
with  the  secretary,  John  W.  Ort- 
man,  Creighton  Medical  School, 
Omaha. 


Professor  Vincent  J.  Fitz-Simon 
during  the  Christmas  vacation 
visited  a  number  of  pharmacy  col- 
leges in  Chicago  and  Indiana.  He 
spent  several  days  with  Dean  Mul- 


doon  of  Valparaiso  and  reports 
that  Valpo  is  highly  pleased  at 
the  prospect  of  athletic  relations 
with  Creighton  both  in  football 
and  basket  ball. 


'18.  Curt  0.  Benson,  who  is  em- 
ployed by  Parke-Davis,  Detroit, 
spent  a  few  days  in  Omaha  during 
the  holidays. 


'19.  0.  J.  Esher,  chemist  for  the 
Fairmont  Creamery,  is  now  taking 
some  advanced  work  at  Ames, 
Iowa . 


'21.  Harold  Wagey  was  married 
to  Miss  Eva  Perry  of  Lincoln,  on 
December  18.  They  will  reside  in 
Lincoln. 


Robert  Sturdevant  was  married 
to  Miss  Rose  Albright  of  Rapid 
City,  South  Dakota,  December  22. 
They  will  make  their  home  in 
Chadron,  Nebraska,  where  Mr. 
Sturdevant  is  in  business. 


Two  members  of  the  Senior 
Class  were  confined  to  Omaha  hos- 
pitals during  the  holidays :  A.  J. 
Huber  with  scarlet  fever,  C.  J. 
Becker  with  appendicitis. 


Robert  Sturdevant,  Editor  of 
the  1921  "Review,"  reports  that  a 
good  start  has  been  gained,  and 
that  everything  looks  bright  for 
the  new  edition. 

—FRANCIS  D.  McDERMOTT. 
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Yankton  17-5  Varsity  48-50 

The  1921  basket-ball  season 
opened  with  a  double  victory  over 
Yankton  College.  All  promises 
well.  The  individual  playing,  the 
lightning  passing,  the  accurate 
shooting,  the  smooth  team  work  — 
all  give  evidence  that  Creighton 
will  not  back  down  from  the  bas- 
ket-ball fore. 

The  first  game  with  Yankton 
was  staged  on  Friday  evening,  Jan- 
uary 14.  The  game  was  featured 
by  some  wonderful  flashes  on  the 
part  of  our  tossers,  moments  which 
proved  that  the  dizzying  team 
work  of  the  1920  machine  is  still 
with  us.  With  the  ball  down  the 
floor,  the  second  feature  of  the 
game  got  to  work  in  the  person  of 
Captain  Chuck  Kearney,  whose  ac- 
curate tossing  netted  12  field  goals 
and  6  free  throws. 

Compared  with  the  second 
half  the  first  period  was  slow. 
Both  teams  seemed  to  be  putting 
off  the  offensive.  Both  were  over- 
working the  defensive,  the  visitors 
especially  making  a  strenuous  ef- 
fort to  break  up  the  toss  to  Cap- 
tain Chuck  or  Red  Wise.  The 
score  at  the  end  of  the  first  period 
stood  10-7,  witli  the  Varsity  lead- 
ing.   In  the  second  half  our  men 


came  back  with  a  whirlwind  of- 
fensive. The  guarding  was  left  to 
Van  and  Condon,  who  stopped  the 
visitors  at  their  every  attempt. 

Yankton  scored  one  field  goal 
in  each  period.  The  rest  of  their 
points  were  made  by  Captain  Sul- 
livan, who  proved  one  of  the  best 
free  throwers  ever  seen  on  the 
Gym  floor. 

Score : 

VARSITY                       F.G.  F.T.  P.F.  T.F.  Pts. 

Wise,  r.  f 3  0  3  1  6 

Berry,  1.  f 1  0  1  0  2 

Kearney    (C)    c 12  6  0  2  30 

Vandiver,   r.  g 1  0  1  0  2 

Condon,  1.  g 1  0  1  1  2 

Loveley.   1.    f 3  0  0  1  6 

Giller,   1.   f 0  0  1  1  0 

J.  Mulholland,  r.  g 0  0  0  1  0 

Dorwart,  1.  f 0  0  0  0  0 


Totals 21  6  7  7  48    , 

YANKTON                    F.G.  F.T.  P.F.  T.F.  Pts. 

T  ynot,    r.    f 1  0  1  0  2 

Falk,  1.   f 0  0  1  0  2 

Olson,   c 1  0  1  0  2 

Ypiinjrworth,    r.    f 0  0  1  1  0 

Sullivan   (C)   1.  g 0  13  1  2  13 

Adams,  1.   f 0  0  0  1  0 


Totals 2       13         5        5      17 

Referee — McCullough,   Nebraska. 

In  the  second  game  with  Yank- 
ton, played  Saturday  night,  the 
Varsity  let  loose  a  stronge  offens- 
ive, and  despite  the  visitors'  im- 
proved team  work  they  were  un- 
able to  stop  the  speedy  advance 
and  accurate  shooting  of  our  men. 
Kearney's  all-around  work,  and 
the  splendid  guarding  of  Vandiver 
and  Condon  featured.  The  visitors 
could  not  get  near  our  basket.  Not 
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once  did  they  get  a  chance  to 
shoot  within  the  fifteen-foot  range. 
The  only  field  goal  made  against 
us  was  registered  from  the  twenty- 
five-foot  spot  by  Captain  Sullivan, 
two  minutes  before  the  game 
ended. 

Captain  Kearney  had  another 
big  evening,  leading  his  team  in 
the  score  with  32  points.  He  work- 
ed like  a  whirlwind  throughout  the 
contest,  and  flipped  the  ball 
through  from  all  angles  with  ease 
and  accuracy.  Jimmy  Lovely,  who 
is  beginning  his  first  year  with  the 
team,  proved  a  wildcat  in  the  fray. 
He  worked  well  with  Kearney  and 
Wise  on  the  offensive,  while  his 
floor  work  has  all  the  fighting 
spirit  necessary. 

Our  first  score  came  from  a  drib- 
ble by  Kearney  through  the  visit- 
ing team,  and  a  snap  shot.  The 
rapid  scoring  soon  promised  an- 
other victory.  Our  offensive  was 
perfect.  Nothing  seemed  able  to 
stop  it.  One  after  another  the 
plays  went  through  Avith  flawless 
execution,  and  the  half  ended  with 
the  Varsity  leading.  26-1.  In  the 
second  period  a  number  of  substi- 
tutes Avere  used,  but  the  strong  of- 
fensive never  ceased.  With  Wise 
or  Kearney  to  lead  the  play,  noth- 
ing seemed  impossible.  The  play 
for  the  most  part  was  under  the 
visitors'  basket.  The  visitors  seem- 
ed unable  to  pass  our  strong 
guards. 


Score : 

VARSITY                       F.G.  F.T.  P.F.  T.F.  Pts. 

Wise,  r.  f 1  0  1  0  2 

Berry,    1.   f.,   1.  g 2  0  0  1  4 

Kearney    (C)   c 13  6  2  0  32 

Condon,   1.   g 0  0  0  0  0 

Vandiver,  r.  g 1  0  0  0  2 

Lovely,    1.   f 4  0  0  0  8 

Giller,  r.  f 0  0  0  0  0 

Dorwart.  1.  f 1  0  0  0  2 

J.  Mulholland,  1.  g 0  0  0  0  0 

Totals 22  6  3  1  50 

YANKTON                     F.G.  F.T.  P.F.  T.F.  Pts. 

7  ynot.  r.  f 0  0  0  1  0 

Falk,   1.   f 0  0  1  0  0 

Olson,    c 0  0  0  1  0 

Youngworth,  I.  g 0  0  0  0  0 

Sullivan   (C)  r.  g 1  3  2  0  5 

Adams,   1.   f 0  0  3  0  0 

Totals 1  3  6  2  5 

Referee — McCullough,   Nebraska. 


Football 

Letters  for  the  football  season 
of  1920  were  awarded  to  the  fol- 
lowing 'Varsity  players:  Harmon, 
Broz,  Dorwart,  Driscoll,  Berry. 
Bentlage,  Condon,  Emery,  Little, 
Long,  McAleer,  Mauley.  Moriar- 
ity,  Rater,  Reichlie,  Shovlain, 
Spittler,  and  Van  Ackeren.  The 
election  of  next  season's  captain 
has  been  indefinitely  postponed. 

Considerable  progress  has  been 
made  with  the  1921  football  sched- 
ule. Three  games  have  already 
been  scheduled.  Valparaiso  will 
play  us  on  October  8,  Kansas  Ag- 
gies on  October  15,  and  South  Da- 
kota on  Thanksgiving.  These 
three  games  will  be  played  on 
Creighton  Field.  Offers  have  been 
made  to  Iowa,  California, Missouri, 
St.  Louis,  Detroit,  Oregon,  Wash- 
ington State,  University  of  Wash- 
ington, Grinnell,  Centre,  and  many 
other  strong  teams.  "We  are 
combing  the  country  for  the  best 
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teams  possible  for  our  schedule,"  Basket-ball    teams     are     being 

said   Student   Manager    Linahan,  formed  in  the  professional  depart- 

"and  we  mean  to  have   the  best  ments    and    an    inter-department 

schedule  we  have  ever  had."  competition  may  be  started  for  the 

m  school  championship. 


High  School  Schedule 

Student  Manager  Smith  of  the 
High  School  Basketball  Team  an- 
nounced the  following  schedule 
for  the  team : 

January    7 — University  Place,  here 
January  14 — Falls  City,  here. 
January  21 — Lincoln,  here. 
January  25 — Nebraska  City,  here. 
January  28 — Auburn,   here. 
February     1 — Stanton  at  Stanton. 
February     4 — Commercial  High,  here. 
February  11 — Magnolia  at  Magnolia. 
February  15 — Denison,  here 
February  18 — Fremont  at  Fremont. 
February  22 — Open. 
February  25 — Auburn  at  Auburn. 
March     1 — Denison    at    Denison. 
March     4 — Logan  at  Logan. 

The  first  team  is  made  up  of 
Shanahan,  center;  Smith  and  Paul, 
forwards;  Eaton  and  Daley, 
guards.  James  Paul,  a  Senior,  was 
elected  captain  of  the  team  for  the 
coming  season  at  the  recent  elec- 
tion. 


Notes 
The  College  Basket-ball  League 
made  a  splendid  start  with  five 
classes  represented.  The  Juniors 
withdrew  before  the  start  of  the 
season.  With  the  first  round  near- 
ly over-  the  Sophomore  A.  B.  Class 
led  the  league  with  no  defeats 
chalked  up  against  them. 


Bill  Adams,  a  freshman  in  the 
Medical  School,  won  the  Nebraska 
Tennis  Association  doubles  cham- 
pionship with  Ralph  Powell  in 
1920.  Adams  and  Powell  also  won 
the  city  championship.  . 


Frank  Gallagher,  formerly  of 
the  Arts  Department,  was  the  1920 
skating  champion  of  Omaha. 


Student  Manager  L^ogan  Fin- 
nerty  of  the  High  School  Football 
Team  has  already  scheduled  two 
games  for  the  team  next  season. 
On  October  7  the  Creighton  team 
will  meet  the  Omaha  Commerce 
High  eleven  on  the  Creighton  field. 
On  October  21  North  Platte  High  \ 
will  play  the  High  School  on  the 
Creighton  campus. 

—CARROLL  R.  MULLEN. 
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)     How  is  a  Wireless 
Message  Received? 

EVERY  incandescent  lamp  has  a  filament.  Mount  a  metal  plate 
on  a  wire  in  the  lamp  near  the  filament.  A  current  leaps  the 
'  space  between  the  filament  and  the  plate  when  the  filament  glows. 

Edison  first  observed  this  phenomenon  in  1883.  Hence  it  was 
called  the  "Edison  effect." 

Scientists  long  studied  the  "effect"  but  they  could  not  explain  it 
satisfactorily.  Now,  after  years  of  experimenting  with  Crookes  tubes, 
X-ray  tubes  and  radium,  it  is  known  that  the  current  that  leaps  across 
is  a  stream  of  "electrons" — exceedingly  minute  particles  negatively 
charged  with  electricity. 

These  electrons  play  an  important  part  in  wireless  communication. 
When  a  wire  grid  is  interposed  between  the  filament  and  the  plate  and 
charged  positively,  the  plate  is  aided  in  drawing  electrons  across;  but 
when  the  grid  is  charged  negatively  it  drives  back  the  electrons.  A 
very  small  charge  applied  to  the  grid,  as  small  as  that  received  from  a 
feeble  wireless  wave,  is  enough  to  vary  the  electron  stream. 

So  the  grid  in  the  tube  enables  a  faint  wireless  impulse  to  control 
the  very  much  greater  amount  of  energy  in  the  flow  of  electrons,  and 
so  radio  signals  too  weak  to  be  perceived  by  other  means  become  per- 
ceptible by  the  effects  that  they  produce.  Just  as  the  movement  of 
a  throttle  controls  a  great  locomotive  in  motion,  so  a  wireless  wave,  by 
means  of  the  grid,  affects  the  powerful  electron  stream. 

All  this  followed  from  studying  the  mysterious  "Edison  effect" — 
a  purely  scientific  discovery. 

No  one  can  foresee  what  results  will  follow  from  research  in  pure 
science.  Sooner  or  later  the  world  must  benefit  practically  from  the 
discovery  of  new  facts. 

For  this  reason  the  Research  Laboratories  of  the  General  Electric 
Company  are  concerned  as  much  with  investigations  in  pure  science  as 
they  are  with  the  improvement  of  industrial  processes  and  products. 
They,  too,  have  studied  the  "Edison  effect"  scientifically.  The  result 
has  been  a  new  form  of  electron  tube,  known  as  the  "pliotron",  a  type 
of  X-ray  tube  free  from  the  vagaries  of  the  old  tube;  and  the  "kene- 
tron",  which  is  called  by  electrical  engineers  a  "rectifier"  because  it 
has  the  property  of  changing  an  alternating  into  a  direct  current. 

All  these  improvements  followed  because  the  Research  Laboratories 
try  to  discover  the  "  how  "  of  things.  Pure  science  always  justifies  itself. 
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To  The  Founders 


Sound  forth  their  praise  anew,  staunch  Creighton  sons ! 

This  day  we  venerate  true  men  and  brave, 
Who  gave  for  giving 's  sake,  nor  thought  of  gain. 

Spurred  on  to  noble  aims  and  strong  in  faith 
They  sowed  with  wisdom  in  the  hearts  of  men, 
And  reap  our  love. 

A  grave,  forgotten,  marks  his  transient  end 

Whose  selfish  life  is  spent  for  naught  but  gold : 

Works  vanish  like  the  new-born  fog  of  morn; 
Great  empires  mingle  with  the  dust  of  earth ; 

Vast  monuments  of  marble,  gilt  and  gold, 
Mean  naught  to  man. 

Theirs  was  a  gift.    Behold  its  widening  scope, 
As  ripples  on  a  summer's  placid  lake, 

Increasing  till  they  make  their  goal  the  shore. 

Already  have  they  reached  that  destined  goal, 

For  which  they  ever  labored  long  and  well; 
Their  deeds  live  on. 

To  us,  the  living,  is  a  task  assigned  ; 

Ours  to  fulfill  what  they  desired  should  be. 
We  cannot,  must  not,  fail  to  tread  that  path, 

Which  they  who  went  before  so  nobly  blazed, 
And  left  a  guiding  landmark,  on  our  way 
To  greater  things. 

Clasp  close  thy  heritage,  staunch  Creighton  sons, 
Forever  mindful  of  these  generous  men, 

Who,  though  now  gone,  are  yet  endeared  to  us. 
And  while  we  garner  what  they  sowed  so  well, 

Willi  grateful  hearts  we'll  proudly  bear  their  trust 


Till  times 


Aloysius  Spitznagle. 


